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#1 Lord Rocheſter has always. been allow'd 
be an Original, and not at all holden ei 
ber to the A. cients, or Moderns; 4 and 
at any Time he had chanc d to take 4 
om another, it was ſo much improv\ 
{| his Hand, that he made it entirely his 9 
aud - the 27 Author aſbam d to own. it 
And the Earl of Roſcommon was certainly 
as much to be admir d i in bis May, ( witneſs 
his Verſion of Horace de arte Poetica) 
i whith e zes him to be the true 
Standard of Zu 
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© jeftion, that I! veral Pieces in this Volume, 
buave been alkehdy Primel, that will be 
3 75 anſwer d, * | aſuring the World how 
& 2 2 they 8 il appear, com- 
2 ee rage e; wha Fin 
fore, being only ſpurious, and mangled; 
and theſe rrue and perfect Copies, | As for 
91 ance 3 "my Lord Rocheſter's Tunbridge- 
Fel is Printed in 3 Stats pes, whic which, 
when "compar'd with 'the e true Toy: in this 
Colle ton, there will e, bope 
295 Lines and 4 e "which | 
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G the Wonders your Gra 5 

Day performs; it is not per- 1 
the leaſt, Madam, of ma. 
e off that habicual I 
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1 have contract which has almoſt be- 
got an Averſion to Writing; eſpecially | 
on ſuch a Subject, and to ſuch a Reader, 
both ſufficient Checks to a Man, who 
could conſider any thing but your Grace's 
Commands. No, Madam, your Detires 
are never to be diſobey d by me, however 
difficult the Tas may prove, which you 
impoſe; eſpecially when [ remember, that 


pour Grace have the moſt piercing Wit, 
a2 as well as the moſt piercing Eyes in the 
& World; yet that you have too much 


Juftce to be ſevere on this Eſſay of my 
Obedience, not Prefumption ; becauſe I 
choſe rather” te forfeit your good Opini- 
on of my Underſtanding, than Reſpect. 
I am fenlible, that I take on me a Province 
far beyond my Capacity to execute; but 


J can venture at any tnng, rather than 
your DUB, | 


Ty 2 he 1 
Perhaps: your Grace ml 
that I ſhould make you 120 * 
. choſe hen Hours * 4 J 


ans 


"a ant pF Rach er 


when he fir d the Breaſts of the Late 
with Love, and wounded thoſe of Men 
with Envy. But, Madam, ſince you 
have ſet me a Task, I mult perform it 
in all its Parts, according to the Methode 
es of all thofe Gentlemen, who have preſent= 
red the World with the Lives of Heroes, 
uſt who always begin with his Parentage 
at and Birth, and thence lead you by de- 
t. frees into a thorough Acquaintance with _Þ 
iel the Spirit, Temper , and Life. Thus 
hy muſt Ido, Madam, with this noble Lord, | 
y from his Birth, to his carly Death. 


1 His Father was Henry Lord Wilmet, — if 
| afterwards Earl of Rocheſter, a Man very 4 
del Eminent, and Renown'd in the Engliſh 4 
it Hiſtories of the late Civil Wars, ve his 
nf} Valour, and Fidelity both to the Father 
and Son. This gain'd him the chief 

Confidence of King Charles the ſecond; |} 
r, who entruſted his Perſon to him after the TE 1 
oj anfortunate Battel of Vorceſter. Which 1 
I i Fraft he diſcharg d with fo much Son- 
* WE | X 2 > au 


7 be Lif * "7 


dQ, as er as Faith, that the King 9 was 
tonvey'd | out of England into France 
© chiefly by his Care, Application, and Vi- 
gilarice. This was his Father. And for 
the Mother of our Hero, ſhe was of the 


ancient Family of the St. Johns of Mili- 


hire, and a Lady of equal Parts and 
Beauty, as I have been inform'd, and 
which I am induc'd to believe, ; Madan: 
| becauſe the more charming the Object 
of Love 1s, the more fierce are our De- 
fixes, and the greater Energy of Love in 
Pur E mbracess I may Jay of him with 
more Juſtice and Reaſon, £54 Mr. Dry- 
5 den ſal of another, 


© Whether inſpir'd by fon Diviner Luſt, 
His Father got hin with 4 greater One. * 


Put leaving an Enquiry ſo nice, I re- 
turn to my Subject, by informing your 
Grace, that of theſe two, John Wilmor, 
Farl of Rocheſter, Viſcount Athlone in 
Tela wh and Baron ebe in Oxford- 


Hire, 
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ſhire, was born at Ditchley near Woodſtock, 
in the ſame County, (and the Scene of | 
many of his Pleaſures, and of his Death) 
rin the Year 1648, diftinguith'd> from 
> IM other Years by two extraordinary Events, 
the Martyrdom of King Charles I. by a 
| I prevailing Party of his Subjects, at his own' 
| © Palace V indow, and the Birth of my Lord 
„ Rocheſter, as eminent for Wit and Gal- 
t lantry, as that unfortunate King was for 
Piety and Religion. I will not here, 
Madam, enter into a Compariſon of their 
| | ſeveral Merits, or of the Preference f 
what each excelbd in: For notwithſtanding  Þ 
| che Opinion ſome have entertain'd of * * 
Latitude of my Religious Principles, 1 
muſt aſſure your Grace, I think A is 
no Compariſon between them; and all I 
ſhall ſay, is, that the King was fitter for 
| that World, to which he went from the 
- | Scaffold, and my Lord for that he enter'd. 
from lin Mother' s Womb at the ſame 
time MD 


23 ĩ 


Ie Life of the 


8 "ty! Lord' s Father had the ill Fortune 
to reap none of the Rewards and Advan- 
tages of his Sufferings and Loyalty, be- 
| A he died before the Reftauration of 
1660, leaving his Son, as the principal 
part of his Inheritance, his Titles of Ho- 
nour, and Merit of thoſe extraordinary 
Soxvices which he had done the Crown. 
But the prudnet Conduct of che Mother, 
Tupply'd the Donal Eſtate left by the 
Father „ for ſhe. minag'd it with ſuch 
Addreſs, that his Education was ſtill pre- 
ſerv'd ſuitable to his Quality. 


Here, Madam, were I to follow thoſe 
Famous Authors, who have given us the 
Lives of the ancient Heroes, and Poets, I 
mould entertain your Grace with the Scene 
Ot all the extraordinary Accidents, and 
pretty Events of his Child-hood, not for- 
getting any of thoſe little pert Sa ayings or 
Ackions, chat might be the Fore-runners 
of that eminent Excellence which he 
Aiſcover'd when he came to Man's Eſtate. 


Na Ys 
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7 ay, if. all theſe important Affairs, by 
he Negligence of thoſe, who ſhould have 
onvey'd them to us, were loſt, I ſhould, 
to raiſe the Character of my Hero, give 
ſo neceſlary an Indulgence to Invention, 


Jas by that to form ſome wonderful and 


early Promiſes of his future Greatneſs. 
But not being ſo fond of my own 
Fancy, as to write fictious Wonders of 
his Child-hood, and all thoſe that were 
real, being not to be found in the au- 
thentick Records of Time, I ſhall not 
preſume to amuſe your Grace with in- 
ſipid Fables, that can neither entertain 
nor inſtruct; but only let you know, 
that he was ſo extreamly Docile, and 
made ſuch an eaſy Progreſs in Learning 
on his firſt Application to Letters at 
School, as diſcover'd the Seeds of that 
Great Genius, that afterwards appear 'd 
more conſpicuouſly in his riper Years. 
For there, among Boys, firſt ſhone thoſe 
rightly a, which afterwards dazled 
e the 


The L File 


5 fe 296 and drew the Admiration of 5 


a Men, and the Hearts of the Ladies. 


We may venture to. wiley, 3 at 8350 


it was that he laid ſuch a Foundation of 


the Latin Tongue, and obtain'd fo great 

A Maſtery of 1 it, that he never loſt a true 
Taſte of any ſovereign Beauty of thoſe 
great Authors of that Language in 


its moſt flouriſhing Age, I mean that of 


Horace, Virgil, Ovid, "and the like, in 
- which he found theils tranſporting Plea- 


ſures, Madam, which cannot be convey'd 
to your Grace through any of the Tranſ- 


lations we have, tho the French have 
made greater Progreſs u that Art, and 
Hive apply'd themſelves more to 1t, than 


\ 


any other Nation whatever, that I know 


cf, Whether it be, that the Moderns 
want Genius to come up to the Ener- 
gy and Excellence of the: Ancients, 
cr that great part of the Charm of 
the ancient Poets be in the Expreſſion, 
which it 1s impoſſible to preſerve in any 


C . tt a Sox 


leſs 


| Hail 765 Rocheſh „ 
f 159 perfect Language : : Andin highs of 
our Vanity, we muſt allow, that even 
the French cannot come up to the Latin, 
Neither in Strength, Harmony, or Copi- 
ouſneſs. In ſhort, Madam, no Pleaſure 
can be ſo great to a Man of Senſe, ex- 
cept it be your Grace's Converſation, 


, FIN ns 


and to the inevita ble Charms of my | 
Perſon. i | 


If he 1 to lay the Bee of 
Learning at School, he finiſh'd the Build- 


ing on his N to the Univerſity of 


2 $0 
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der the Tuition of Dr. Blanford, after- 
wards ſucceſſively Biſhop of Oxford and 


Worceſter, and the more immediate Care. 


ledge, he gain'd all the Knowledge, the 
Gaicty of the Times, and that univerſal 
Spirit of Joy and Pleaſure, which ſpread ' 
over all theſe fortunate Iſlands on the 
Reftauration , would permit. For "op 
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I which receives and gives freſh Force from _ 


Oxford, where, in Wadham Colledge, un- 


of Mr. Phineas Berry, Fellow of that Col | 
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and 6 in the Arms of the Mazes, and 


under the Reſtriction of a Tutor, form'd IM 


the firſt Acceſſes of Pleaſure ſo tempting 


and engaging to his Soul ſo adapted to 


them, that his Application to windy ſoon 

rew ſlack, and in a little time ſo totally 
Joſt in the Purſuit of Joys more agreeable 
to his Inclination, that he never enter- 
taind any Thoughts of returning to his 
Studies, till the fine Addreſs of his Ga- 
vernor, Dr. Balfour, in his Travels, by 
engaging him with Books ſuitable to his 
Inclinations, by degrees won him to thoſe 


Charms which he had by a youthful Le- 


vity forſaken : Which being back d by 


— more ſtrong in him now, and a 


riper Taſte of the Pleaſures of Learning, 


which muſt win the Heart of a ſenfible 
Man ; and theſe his Governor always 
took Care to place in ſo good a Light, 
that by degrees he made him perfeAly in 
Love with Knowledge; in the Purſuit of 
FOO he Mas * Fioke Hours which 
he 


Ea Rocher. 
de ſometimes ſtole from the Witty, and 
e Fair. 7 


I do not at all doubt, Madam, but 
hat your Grace is quite tir'd. with this 
bart of his Lordſhip's Life, in which 
ove and Beauty had ſo little Share; 
- Fou muſt, Madam, think theſe ſo many 
5 tedious Impertinencies; yet ſince you have 
Pblig'd me to write a Life, you mult 
” (undergo the Pennance of thoſe Modes 
and Forms, which the Taſk your own 
Authority impoſed, requires. He has all 
this while been cultivating thoſe fine 
Parts, and nouriſhing that great Genius, 
which is now to appear in the Drawing- 
Room among the Ladies, with Force not 
inferiour to their Eyes in their, gayeſt 
Dawn, but of larger Extent in Du- 
„Iration and Power. Till now, he has 
been laying up a Fund for all that Spirit 
and Wit, which afterwards was the Term 
of Knaves and Fools, and little Pretenders 


of 


9 Jo — OY pid paced | 


Te Lif of * 


of all FIR and the Delight of the Wit- 
ty, the Honeſt, and Meritorious. Ol 


He now, dend comes from Travel, 
at the early Age of Eighteen, when os 
ther more backward Gentlemen are ſcarce c 
yet fit to {et out. But my Lord was not Wl 
to take Meaſures from the common Rate 

of Men ; he was diſtinguiſh'd ſufficiently 
by Nature, from moſt Men, who could 
therefore de no Rule to him. Arriving 
from Travel, his Quality, his Spirit, and 
Inclination, Gon led him to Court, with 
the Advantage of {ſuch Qualifications a8 
few brought thither: For his Perſon was 


] 
graceful, tho' tall and ſlender, his Mien | 
| 


PA £ tos ba © 


and Shape having ſomething extreamly 
engagiby ; and for his Mind, it diſcover'd: 
Charms not to be withiicod : His Wit 
was ſtrong, ſubtil, ſublime, ſprightly ; I. 
he was perfectly well bred, and adornd | 
with a natural Modeſty, which extreamly 
became him. He was Maſter of both the 
ancient and modern Authors, as well as 


of 


Earl of Rocheſter. 
of all thoſe in the modern French and 
zalian, to ſay nothing of the Engliſh, 
which were worthy the Peruſal of a Man 
of fine Senſe. From all which he drew 
a Converſation fo engaging, that none 
could enjoy without Admiration and De- 
light, and few without Love. > 
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He bad not been long at Court, when 
inſpir'd with a Deſire of ſhewing his Cou- 
rage, he choſe the Sea for the Scene of Acti- 
on, and under the Earl of Sandwich and 
Sir Edward Spragge, he gave uncommon 
Proof of an Intrepid Soul; however, he 
afterwards loſt that cher in private 
Broils. But tho' there may very eaſily 
be a Reaſon aſſign d for ſo great a Con- 
trariety of Temper in the ſame Man, at 
different Times, on different Occaſions, 
and in different Circumſtances; yet the 
Diſquiſition is too Philoſophical and 
Jejune to entertain your Grace; let it {uf- 
ice to lay, that we differ not from one 

another 


XY Xx, of WO td' hwulJY few 
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another more, than from our felves at 
different Times. 


R Sor ſignaliz d himſelf in War, he 
returns to Court, where Pleaſure andi 
Love kept their perpetual Rendezvous 
under the auſpicious Smiles of a Monarch 
made by Nature for all the Enjoyments 
of the moſt elegant Deſires. Since his 
Travels, he had contracted a Tempe rance, 
which being in it ſelf extraordinary in an 
Age ſo diſſolute, was ſoon; tho by inſen- 
fible degrees, laid aſide, and a Looſe given 
to all the Pleaſure of the Coane and 
Town, of Love and Wine, for both 
which he was qualify'd by Nature, ha- 
ving a ſtrong Conſtitution , by tho? too 
frequent, and too continu d Exceſſes, he 
broke it, and died a young Man. As a 
Beauty owes her Ruin to her own 
Charms, ſo did my Lord; for as Beauty 
draws a Crowd of 3 and makes 
every one preſs for a Joy, that ſo few can 


grant. Importunity, — Aſſi- 
| . 
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| duity, and Variety of Objects, win the 
Fair to ſurrender a Jewel that cannot be 
reſtor d. Thus the uncommon Charms 
of my Lord's Converſation, drew every 
Man of Tafte to engage him with a Bot- 
> tle, his pleaſing Extravagance encreaſing 
ch with his Liquor, the Frolicks that in- 
ts tpir'd, affording Talk for the Town, as 
15 well as the Adventures in them for ſuome 
e time after. It was not indeed, Madam; 
nl however, for every Man to venture a 
i Debauch with him; for a Jeſt and Di- 
nf verſion, he would often hazard his Life; 
df and that many would think paying too 
h dear for His Converſation. 


X — 


But he often mingled his Amours un 
his Frolicks, and cover d the Extrava- 
gance of his Appetite under that of his 
Fancy. I will not hold your Grace 
long with any of theſe Adventures, 
nor ſhall I give you many of them, 
tho' I nt a Thouſand, becauſe I will 

not 


— 


Le „ Lifs of . 


9 ER fy al my Account beyond the Bounds 
of a a Letter. 5 


| His Talent of 8 Was admirable, 
and in it he ſpared none, not even the 
King himſelf; 8 5 Weakneſs for ſome 
of his Miſtreſſes, he endeavour d to 
cure by ſcveral Means; that 1 is, either 
by winning them from him, in ſpight of 
the Indulgence and Liberality they felt 
from a Royal Gallant, or by ſeverely i 
Lampooning\ them and him on various I 
Occaſions; which generally the King 
(who was a Man of Wit and Pleaſure, as, 
well as my Lord) took for the natural (© 
Sallies of his Genius, and meant as Þ 
Sports of Fancy, more than Efforts of . 
Malice. Yet either by a too frequent 0 
Repetition, or a too cloſe and poinant . 
Violence, he baniſh'd him the Court; d 
for a Satyr made directly on him. 


2 
) 


I. 


The Duke of Buckingham 13 at 
this tinie under PO for things of 
ano 
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ther Nature, they reſolꝰd to go in ſearch 
of Adventures; among many of which, 
this was one. There happens an Inn on 
em- Market Road to be lett; they diſ- 

guiſe themſelves fit for the Perſons they 
vere to aſſume, and jointly take this Inn, 
in which each in his Turn officiates as 
aſter. But this being not done, either 


ds 


for abſconding from the Anger of the So- 
t Nereign, or the Sake of ſelling Ale, they 
y ſoon ſet themſelves to purſue the more 


pleaſing Aim of their Ramble. They ha- 
ing herd ſuch of the pretty Girls 
f the Country, as they fancy'd moſt, 

they conſider d not whether Maids Wives, 
s r Widows) to gain Opportunities, they 
f Invited the Country, at leaſt thoſe Neigh- 
t Hours, that had theſe Wives or Dau ghters, 

t Jo frequent Feaſts, where the Men were 
; ply'd hard with ood Liquor, and the Wo- 
en ſufficiently warm'd, to make but as 
ttle Reſiſtance, as would be a greeable to 
hetr Inclinations: Doubly qualifying 
oth Sexes, the Men with Wine and other 


wrong Liquor, and the Women with Love: 
- b Your 
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The Life of the © 
| Your Grace mult imagine, that this 
ſort of Life could not be of long Dura- 
tion, becauſe Feaſts ſo common, and 
that without any thing to Pay, muſt 
give a ſhrewd Suſpicion, that the Hoſts 
mult ſoon break, or that they were off 
Circumſtances, that were not very agree- 
able to the Poſt, they were in. This 
they were fenſible of, nor much con- 
cern'd about it, ſince they were ſeldom 
fond of long continuing the ſame ſort o 
Adventures, Variety being the Life off 
their Enjoyments. It was beſides near 
the Time of his Majeſty's going to Nem. 
Market; when they deſign'd, that a Dil- 
covery of their real Plots ſhould clear 
them from the Imputation of being con- 
cern'd in any more pernicious to his 
Majeſty, and his eaſy Government, 
Theſe two Conjunctures meeting, they 
thought themſelves oblig'd to diſpatch 
two important Adventures, which they 
had not yet been able to compaſs : There 
was an old covetons Buncks in the 
Neighbourhood, who had, notwithſtan- 
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i ing bis Age, got a very pretty young 
Wife: In the Poetical Age, the had been 
taken for one. of the Wood-Nymphs ; 

Salmaci was not more charming, nor 
more fit for the Joy. Her Huſband was 
as watchful of her, as of his Money; 

nor ever truſted her out of his Sight, but 
into the Hands of an old, ill-natur'd, ug- 


experienc'd the Joys of Love, had the 
true Envy of an "1d Maid to all that 
was young and handſome. Our Noble 
Hofts had no manner of doubt of his 
accepting a Treat, for he had done ma- 
ny, loving a Debauch with all his Heart, 


temperate and abſtemious Man alive; but 
then they could never prevail with him 

to bring his Wife along with him, not- 
withſtanding they urg d the Preſence of ſo 
many good Wives of the Neighbourhood 
to keep her Company. All their Study 
was then, how to charm the Dragon, that 
he left behind to guard the delicious Heſ- 
oa, PE  ſprrigs 


nll ly, hypocritical Siſter, wh having never 


when it coſt him nothing, elſe the moſt | = 


Io Lif of the 


perian Fruit, which he could neither eat 
himſelf, nor ſuffer any other to cat. 

Such Difficulties as theſe, did not uſe to 
puzzle ſuch Inventions. It was therefore 


agreed, that my Lord Rocheſter ſhould | 


be dreſsd in Woman's Cloaths, and 
while the Huſband was engagd by my 
Lord Duke, and his good Liquor, he 
 {hould go and try his Luck with the old 
Huypocrite at Home. He knew, that ſhe 
was a mighty Lover of a Dram of cho 
Bottle, when ſhe could come by it 
With that Viaticum he marches, equips 
like a Country Laſs, to the old Miſer's 
— Houſe. Much ado he found means to get 
Sight or Speech of the old Woman ; but 
at laft he obtain'd that Favour. When 
perfect in all the Cant of thoſe Peo- 
ple, he began to tell the Occaſion of 
his coming, and bantering her, in Hopes 


ſhe would invite him in, but all in vain, 


he was admitted no her, than the 
Porch, with the Houſe Door juſt ajarr : Ar 
_ laſt, my Lord finding no other way, riſing 
upas going away, pretends himſelf in a Fit, 


and 
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and falls in at the Door; the Noiſe brings 
the young Wife to them, who with 
much ado perſwades her Keeper to help 


her into the Houſe, in reſpect to the 


Decorum of the Sex, and the unhappy 
Condition ſhe was in: The Door had not 


been long ſhut, but by degrees he comes 


to himſelf, and being ſet on a Chair, 
cants a very Religious Thankſgiving 
through the Noſe for the Humanity of 
the good old Gentlewoman; and begins 
to tell how deplorable her hard Fortune 
was to have {ſuch Fits, which often took 
her in the Street, and ſo made her liable 
to many Accidents ; but every now and 
then, as a Relief, took a Sip of the Bot- 
tle, and recommeded it to the old Wo- 
man, who was ſure to drink a hearty 
Dram; and when offer'd the young Laſs, 
ſhe would ſtop the Bottle, and ſay it was 
nought for young People, and the like 
but it was more to ſave a larger ſhare to 
her ſelf. „5 2. 
My Lord had another Bottle qualify'd 

with a little Opium, which would ſooner + 
EE b 3 accom- 
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5 accomp Jiſh his Deſires, and lay che dragon 
ee The next time he drank off the 
the former Bottle, and gave the Beldam the 
ſomniferous Liquor, which drinking with 
Greedineſs enough, ſhe fell faſt aſleep. 
My Lord now fird with the Preſence of 
= lovely Creature, which he had made ſo 
near Approaches to, was full of eager De- 
fires, which made him often change Coe 

- Tours, and which made her imagine ſome 
return of his Fits, and asking the Queſti- 
on, my Lord reply'd, That if ſhe would 
be ſo charitable to let him lye down on the 
Bed, he ſhould ſoon recover ; the good- 
Natur d Creature ſhew d bim the way, 
and being laid down, and ſtaying by him, 
at his Requett, he put her in mind of her 
Condition, aſking about her Huſband, 
whom the young Woman painted in his 
true Colours, both up, and a Bed, ſup- 
poling ſhe had only a Woman with her, 
By her Story, he found that a little Love 
. would not be diſagreeable, Opportunity, 
Revenge, and various Pleaſures concurring. 


As ſoon as ſhe had laid her Leif down by 
„ 


wonderfully furpriz d at ſuch Addreſſes 
ſible by his Lordſhip, that he did not pro- 


Kg of E Rocheſter 
my Lord, pleas d with his Converſation; 


his Lordſhip began to kiſs her, embrace 
her, and to proceed farther. She was 
from a Woman, but was ſoon made ſen» 


voke without a Power of appeaſing. In 


ſhort, Madam, his Lordſhip was as happy 


as he could deſire, and as long as he durſt 


ſtay for fear of the Husband's Return, and n 


the Keeper's awaking. 4 
But Phillis was unwilling to part with * _ 
him, and reſolv'd to eſcape from her Pri- | 
ſon, where ſhe had IS Pleaſure nor 
Eaſe, to one where ſhe promis'd her ſelf 
abundance of both. My Lord was glad 
of the Opportunity, by which he not on- 
ly gratify'd himſelf, but his Friend, my 

Lord Duke Eels However, ihe took 
care of ſome Money, having long ſince 
reſolꝰ d on a Flight, and being acquaint- 
ed with the ad Gentleman's Hoards, 
ſupply'd her ſelf with 150 Broad Pieces, 
and march'd off with my Lord to the Inn, 5 


about Mid-night. They were to pals over 


1 three M 
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FO or four Fields before they reached i it; | 
and in the laſt they were very near falling 


into the Enemys Hands, had he not call d 


aloud to him that carry 'd the Lanthorn ; 
his Voice diſcovering him, our Adventu- 
rers ſtruck down the Field out of the Path, 
and to be the more ſecure, lay down in the 


| Graſs. The Place, the Occaſion; and the 


Perſon that was ſo near, put his Lordſhip 


in Mind of renewing his Pleaſure, in fight 
of his Cuckold. The Nymph was no 


longer nice, and eaſily comply d with any 
of his Deſires. But not to detain your 
Grace any longer with this Story, he had 
the Damſel Home, convey'd her up Stairs 
to my Lord. Duke's Bed, and there having 
laid her, retir 'd, with a Promiſe of re- 
turning as "ow as he could change his 


Cloaths, look after the Family, and the 


like. 
' But he having had his Ends already, 


1 Tent up m 5. Lord Duke! in his place, whom 
the ignorant and paſſive Nymph bore with 


* £qt ial Carisf action. The Huſband coming 
Home, finds his Doors open, his Siſter 
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-ſleep his Wife fled, and his Money nr 2 


After raving like a Mad man, he hangd 
himſelf. This News was ſoon ſpread a- 


bout the Neighbour-hood, and 1 
the Inn: Where both Lovers now, as 
weary of their Purchaſe, as deſirous of it 
before, adding to her Stock as much 
more, adviſe her to retire to London; and 
there this Diſgrace not being known, ſhe 
might get another Huſband, and that they 
intended ſoon to be there tiemſelves She 
follow'd their Advice; and ſo this Adven- 


ture ended. His Maj eſty ſoon after com- 


ing that way, found them both in their : 
Poſts, and took them into Favour, and 
with him-to New-Market. 

His Amoursat Court are too well loin 
to your Grace, to need my repeating of 
them. Beſides, they are mingl'd too much 
with the Reputation of Ladies of Quali- 
ty, to revive them. I cannot omit that 
Affair, which my Lord had with the 
fine Miſs R----ts, Miſtreſs to the King, 
whom ſhe left, and refus'd for the Poſſel- 
lion of my: Lord's Perſon, and * 
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| thei imagin d: But he was ſoon cloy'd with 
the En oyment of any one Woman, tho' 
the faireſt in the World, and forſook 
her. The Lady, after the firſt Indignati. 
on of her Paſſion was over, grew as in- 
different, and conſider d how ſhe ſhould 
_ retrieve the King's Heart; the Occaſion 
was luckily given her x one Morning, while 
at her Window ſhe was Drefling, the ſaw 
the King coming by; 5 ſhe made haſte | 
down with her Hair abotit her Ears, and | 
threw her ſelf at his Feet, implor'd his 
Pardon, and vow'd i for the 
future. The good King, vanquifh'd with 
the Sight, took her up, and proteſted no 
Man could ſee her and not Love, waited 
on her up to her Lodging, and there com- 
pleated the Reconciliation. 
The Story of his Lordſhip's turning 
Mountebank, is in every Body s Mouth, 
and therefore would be ſuperfluous to 
mention here. And now, judging my 
Diſcourſe {well'd to a larger Bulk than I 
defign'd it ; having given your Grace a 


Specimen of his Humour in the 9 
d 
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odd Adventures, I ſhall draw to a Con- 
cluſion. 3 * 

The continual Courſe of Drinking, and 
a perpetual Expence of Spirits mLove and 
Writing, had broke his Conſtitution, and 


brought him into a Conſumption, of which _ | 


after a lingering Sickneſs, he died at the 
Lodge in Woodſtock Park, on the 26th of 
Juby, at Two in the Morning, without any 


| Pangs at all, Nature being ſpent, and al! 
the Food of Life quite gone, in the}zzd Nj 


Year of his Age. 


As for his Repentance, and thoſe Ar- J 


guments produc'd by Dr, Burnet, I am 


apt to — on his Veracity, notwith- 


ſtanding ſome Reports to the contrary, - | 


tho' aſſerted with the Boldneſs which on- 


ly belongs to Truth. For my Lord was 
a Maſter of too much Reaſon to be an 
Atheiſt, or when he came calmly to con- 
ſider, not to be a Chriftian, which muſt 
neceſſarily lead him to that Repentance - 
the Doctor aſſures us of. OSD 

It may be here expected, that I ſhould 
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his 
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[ ths Genz; his Temper, and the 4 5 
but the firſt : are bo well defended already, 


that there is nothing left for me to add, 
and it is ſo difficult a Matter to paint the 


| ttter, that I am afraid to attempt it. 
However, ſince it ſeems the Duty of this 


Task. I have undertaken, I thall venture 
to add a few Words on both. 


He had a strength of Rxpreſſion, al 


2 Happineſs of Thought peculiar to him- 


= Hef, and ſeems to me, of all the Moderns, 


10 hve come neareſt the Ancients, in. Sa- 
are, ſcarce excepting our Boileau; for tho? 


he be very correct, and has ſpard no 


Pains to dreſs the Satire of Horace in good 
French, yet it ſmells to much of the Lamp. 
Whereas when any Thought of Horace, 
Juvenal, Perfius, or Boileau, falls in my 


7 


Lord's Verſes, it is plainly his Lordſhip IS 


without any Marks of borrowing it from 
any other, the Spirit and Eaſineſs of the 


whole, being of apiece. His looſer Songs, 


and Pieces, too obſcene for the Ladies Eyes, 
have their peculiar Beauties, and are in- 
deed too dangerous to peruſe z for what 
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would have render d them, nauſeous, F 7 * 
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ful, in Hi jd the Faney, and rouſes EO 


the Blood and Appetite more, than all the 


Medicaments of Cleopatra. There are 
; 4 


two Books in Latin that ſeem to be wrote 
with my Lord's Spirit, the Fragment of 
Petronius, and Murcius à Modern, where 
the Beauty of the Expreſſion, and the 
Strength of the Spirit and Fancy, have 
given a ſort of Merit to Lewdneſs, which 
no other Writers could ever obtain. 
As for his Lordſhip's Temper, it was 
various, as he was more or lets inſpird | 
with Wine. He was an excellent Mimick, 
and in all his frolickſome Diſguiſes, he fo 
truly perſonated the Thing he would ſeem, 
that his moſt intimate Acquaintance could 
not diſcover the Impoſture. The Pleaſure 
he gave in his Converſation, was a Snare 
to him, for his Mirth encreaſing with his 
Liquor, many Perſons of Quality of his 
Friends, prombted the Glaſs to his Detri- 
meat, for their own Satisfaction. It is cer- 
tain, chat in his own natural Temper, that 
| 18% 
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is, when Ps was kimſelf, bs was a goods 
naturd Man, and had not that Allay of 
Malice, which in many things he diſco- 
verd, when his natural Temper was per- 
verted by a Debauch. He had a particular 
Pique to Dryden, after his mighty Succeſs 
in the Town, either becauſe he was ſenſi- 
ble, that he deſerv'd not that Applauſe for 
his Tragedies, which the mad unthinking 
Audience gave them; (which Corrupt: 

neſs of Taſte, was a ſomething 
corrected by the Duke of Buckingham's Re- 
bearſal) or whether it was out of Indig- 


mation of having any Rival in Reputation, 


either as a Poet in general, or a Satiriſt in 
particular : : Satire, indeed, being one of the 
chief Excellencies of Dryden, as well as of 
my Lord Rocheſter. The Effect of this was 
diſcoverd by his Lordſhip's ſetting up 
Crown in Oppoſition to Dryden; he recom- 
mended him to the King, ordering him to 
make a Maſque for the Court, when it was 
the Buſineſs of the Poet Laureat. But when 
Crown's Hieruſalem had met with as wild, | 
and unaccountable Succeſs, as the Alman- 
„„ Vs, 
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xors, his Lordſhip withdrew his Favours, 
as if he would be ſtill in Contradiction to 
the Town, and in that, perhaps, he was 
generally in the right; for of all Audien- 
ces in polite Nations, perhaps there is not 
one, that judges ſo very falſely of the 
Drama, unleſs it be the Spaniards, which 
ſeem to have much the ſame wild injudi- 
cious Taſte, as the incomparable Cervantes 
has ſhown in his Don Quixot. He was 
generally fickle in his Amours, and made 
no great Scruple of his Oaths of Fidelity, | 
Sir George Etherege wrote Dorimant in 
„ Sir Fopling, in Compliment to him, as 
n drawing his Lordſhip's Character, and 
e burniſhing all the Foibles of it, to make 
them ſhine like Perfections. In ſhort, he 
was a Man of Wit and Pleaſure, and would 
pl fpare nothing that would ſhew and in- 
- | creaſe the firſt, and promote the laſt. 
o Thus, Madam, I have comply'd with 
your Grace's Deſire, and if I have not 
nÞ given you diverting Relations enough of 
l, his Lordſhip, you muſt impute it to the 
| Limits of a Letter, to which I was con- 


55 : . | fin d; 


fin'd ; but 1 am 1 at any time to 


write all I know, or that can convenient 
WM: be convey d to your Grace s View. 
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Reaſon, - which fi 
Reaſon, an Ig 2 in the Mind, 
Which leaving Light of Nature Gtoe ont 
Parhtefsand dang rous wand ring Ways 1 it takes, 


4 lens Dolbr «Houndlef Sea, where Aae to 


Toſwim wil Bladders of Philoſophy, 5 
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2 — Miſcellaeols WORKS, 
His Senſes are too groſs, and he'll contrivs 
A Sixth, to contradict the other Five 


And before certain Inſtinct, will prefer : 
| timer, for one does err: N 


Thro- Errors, fenny Bogs, and thorny Brakes 3 
Whilſt the miſguidedFollower climbs with Pain, 


4. Mountains of Whimfles heap'd in his 2 
Stumbling from — to Theug} 
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Books bear him up a while, and make him * 


In hopes till to d ertake the sipping Lights | ] 
The Vapout dances in his dazling Sight, 
Till ſpent, it leaves him to eternal Night, 


5 the Bi P ROH ES E R. 3 
Then old Age and Experience, Hand in Hand, 
Lead him to Death, ak make him underſtand, | 
After a Searclyſo painful and ſo long, 
That all his Life he has been in the . "4 
Huddl'd in Dirt "the reas ning Engine lies, 

Who was ſo Proud, ſo Wuty, and ſo Wiſe. 
pride drew him in, as Cheats their Bubbles catch, 
And make him venture to be made a Wretch. 

| His Wiſdom did his Happineſs deſtroy , 
Aiming to know what World he hould en joy. 
And Wit was his vain: frivolous Pretence; | ww 


Of pleaſin ing others at his own Expence. 

For Wits are rreated juſt like common Whores, 
Firſt they re enjoy d, and then kick dout of Doors. 
The Pleaſure paſt, a threatning Doubt remains, 
That frights the Enjoyer with ſucceeding Pains. 
Women and Men of Wit, are dangerous Toals, 


And ever fatal to admiring Fools. 
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For I profe, 5 Tem be very ſmart if apts 4370 ö 
On Wit, which . abbor with all my ge: Sig} | 
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Bl:ſs'd glotiois Man ! ro whomalone kind Henvm 
An everlaſting Soul has freely ginn. 
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And this fair Frame in ſhining Reaſon 2 "eo 
To dignify hir Nature above Baſt: 2c Ned 
Reaſon, by whoſe aſpiring Ee. no rnod 
We take « Flight beyond DNS Es I 
Dive into Myſteries, then 1 n N 4 
The flaming Limits of the Unverſe-s - - + q bak” 

— Hell findoutivhat Lafted there, 3 
And give the Porld true Grounds of Hope and Fear.\ | 


From the Pathetick Pen of Ingele'z 
From PgrrieF's Pilgrim, Sibbs's Soliloquies, |. /, 
And tis this very Reaſon Ldeſpiſe 
This ſupernatural Gift, that makes a Mite | 
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To the Eternal and the ever Bleſt. Nn 
This buſy e ee 00 
That frames deep Myſteries, then finds em out; 
Filling with frantick Crowds of thinking Fools, 
Thoſe Reverend Bedloms, Colleges,arid Schools, 
Born on whoſe Wings each heavy Sor can "Oy 
The Limits of the boundleſs Univerſe. 
So charming Ointments make an old Mitch + ty; 
And bear a crippled Carcaſs through the 5 ** 
Tis this exalted Pow'r, whoſe Bus neſs lies 
In Nonſenſę and Impoſſi e 5 
This made a whimſical Philoſopher, Hol 2 | 
Before the ſpacious World his Tub e i: b 
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And we have modern Cloyfter 4 Coxcombe, Who = i 
Retire to think, cauſe they have nought -1 to _ | 


But Thoughts are giv n for Actions over 0 nt; 


W Where Ae ceaſes, , Thought 8 impertinent. ! 
Our 


Our Sphere of 
And he who thinks be 
Thus whilſt againſt falſe Rants I 
lown right Reaſon, which I wou'd * r 3 
That Reaſon that diſtinguiſhes by Seaſe,-//! 1 = 
And gives us Rules of Good WIEN 
That. bounds Deſires with a reforming Will. 
To keep em more in Vigour, not to kill. 
Your Reafan hinders, mine helps to en 1 AN | 
Renewing Appetites yours wou'd deſtroy. -? 5} vol 
My Reaſon is my Friend, — goo. T 
Hunger calls out, my Reaſon. bids me eat; 
Perverſly yours, your Appetite does mock, 
Thisasks for Food, that anſwers, What's aClock? 
This plain Diſtinction, Sir, your Doubt ſecures 3 
Tris not true Reaſon I deſpiſe, but your. 
W | Thus I think Reaſon righted 3 but or Man, 
3 Ty ner recant, defend him if you can. 


— — 


Rf 
2 ——— - 
AY — ˙— 0am, 10 gen . 
8 4 * 
r * 9 oo > . 
N * 2 a n 
* — — 
ö * 
* ” * . N e N n 3 — K 
2 2 r n 3 < id R N 
2 r n CE * nt 
. Y 15 * 1 82 * : 
TIT o 6-4 A „ 7 : 
" = 4 N 7 * $*% 0" "ht, L 
— 1. 4 22 * 5 ” ” " 
- 1 of ©. 5 


2 ; _— - oe” 1 5 
2 8 8 
8 — 
(1 * C a. 
W 9 3 4s "OT ee * 
n * n On ob EI 
nes 8 "4 7 7 ö © N * . 3. 
Wie 2 * wo 2 WE = * "WY. 
9 Ay g * 8 *%y 
* 2 3 
2 Po A 
> 2 - , _ 2 
„ 
8 . 
* 5 
k 
"+ 
1 
-&A 
7 
* E by. 
5 
1 
0 
bh 2 
A 
- * 
4 * 
1 


Betten than ilſrers ſupplies Commſitec- Chair 


For Alhis Wong: and! eee 192 109 
Tk eridelit, Bells, ird im dhelp Degree off bad 
As wiſe atilaſtjcind better fan hahe :1.1) 
Thoſe Creatibfevare the witety\ who! attain; 01 
By ſureſt Means, the Ends at which 'they'aims!” 
Ethertfore Jonlkr nds and kills his Hare 


Thougli ohe a Stateſman ti ober but a Hound 
Fowler in Juſticerdoill be wider found.” Haas N 170YL 


You ſee how fir Mans Witqonr here exteins' 


Look next if human Nature mates amende, i 

Whole Principlesinoft gen rous are; and juſt, 12 
And to wh] Morak you wou'd fvoner truſt. 
Be Jade your elf,, FIL bring! 1 0 che Teſt, 1181 


Which is he ſet Creature; Man'br Beaſt / 


Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on exch/orher prey; Þ 


But lalvage! Maitalphe e pere L 2: b 
£82 tex U mir high ag: pre 
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For fear he nm, and is of Aris afraid, 


With Tech and Claws, v dre cad, ; 
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Nature's allo, to fapply their Wants: . 
Bur Man, with' Smiles, 
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Unhumanly his Fellow” s Ln cl robe] 
With voluntary Pains works his, Diſtreſa, 100.” 
Not through Neoefliry; bur Wäntohneſssz ave 
For Hunger or for Love "they bite of t tear, 
Whilſt wretched Man is fill in Arms Ws 
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From Fear th Fear fucceſſively betrs y d. 8 704 


Baſe F car, the Source whence his beſt Paſſion 
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That Luſt of Por to x 
And fir che artiitfi alone 
. — wore elvis 
makes him gen'rous, affable, and kind; 
For whickhetakes mom Pains to bethought Wile, 
ions ina'forc «Diſgiiſes wel 
8 N Life in Miſery, 
Under laborious, mean Hypberiſ 1” vie u 
Look to the bottom of his vaffDeſign, 07 ff b 


Wherein Man's Wiclonm, Poier, and Glory join g 
The Good he acts, the Ill he does endures] 107 


Tis all tor fear, to make himſelf ſecure 
Meerly for Safety, after Fame we thirſt; 
For all Men wou'd. be Cowards; eee iT 
Aud Honeſty againſt all common Senſe, FT: 


Meh. muſt be Knaves, tis in their own pe 


Mankind's diſhoneſt, if you think i it fair, Gel 
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Amongſt known Cheats, to play upon! the * 
Tou vi 


— 
4 r 0 7 * . 
RY" 5. Ker * 
4. 1 5 N » 22 **. 
8 1 N 1 
e * 2 
* * 8 r 8 
5 * 
: * I 14 * 


= 


R if ROCHESTER: I's 


You'll be undone+= „„ . 8 
Nor can weak Teh your Reputation ſave, 
The Knaves will all agree to call you Knave. * 
Wrong d ſhall he live, inſulted ore. — ob 
Who dares! bela 2 N illain than the reſt. 
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The Diferenoe Ibs (as far as Lan m f 8 7 
Not in the thing it elf, but the 2 
And all the Su Heck matter of Debate, pt 
Is only whoa Knave of the firſt Rate. 3 
All this with Indignation have I hurl'd 

At the pretending part of the ; proud World, . 
Who ſwoln with ſelfiſh Vanity, deviſe 2 


i 


Falſe F reedoms, holy Cheats, and formal Lies, a 
Over. their Fellow-Slaves to-tyranize. 1 
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| Nor while his Pride 1 knowh Maries uitliſtands 
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wig! a a lili an who en God relies: 
Whoſe Life, hi His Kath and Poclrine ju tiles? 
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Whoſe envious Heart, makes preaching a\ 
| _ (pretence, > 


With his obſtreperous lauen Eloquence 
To chide at Kings, and rail at Men of Senſe; | 


8 Who from his Pulpit vents more peeviſh Lyes 


More bitter Railings, Scandals, Calumnies, 


Then at a Goſlipping are thrown about 
When the good Wires get Drunk, and then 


(fall out. I | | 


None of the Gall Tribe | whoſe Talents lie 
In Avarice, Pride, Sloark and Glartony' 33 
Who hunt good Livings, but abhor . 


(Lives, — 


Whoſe Luſt exalted to that height arives, ( 
5 They act Adriitery with their own Wives: 


And Cera ſcore of Years compleated be, 
Can from the lofty Palpit n ſee. 


Half a large Pariſh their own Progeny. 
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Man differs mork from 
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Nor doating Biſhop, who > would be ajoar 8 


E For Domiteeriny gat the Council Board 5 
A greater Fe op inBuſineſs at Fourlcore, 
; Fonder of ſerious Toys, affelted more 
5 Then the gay g glittering gFoolat Twenty proves 


| = With all his Noiſe, his Tawdry Cloaths and 


(Loves. 
But a meek humble Man, of honeſt Senſe, 


Who, Preaching Peace, LA, practice Conti- 


(nence; 
Whoſe pious Life's a Proof he does believe 


| Myſterious Truths, which no Man can conceive. 
If upon Earth there dwell ſuch Godly Men, : 
= 1 le here recant my Paradox to chem; 35 5 
© Adore choſe Shrines of Virtue, Homage pay, 
And with the Rabble World their Laws obey: U 


If ſuch there are, het grant me this a at leaſt, 5 


IN, * then Man from 
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PARADOX. 


Hou mighty Princeſs lovel y Qieen df... - 


Whoſe Monarchy the Braveſt Men 
(Controuls, 


Shut up in awful and Mijeltick State 
How Doſt thou make thy Poor adorers wait 3 
Reſer vd as Preſter John and ſeldom ſeen” 
As the moſt ſhily kept Sultan: Queen; 

Thou Crown of Senſe nay more ſuperlative : 


Thou very Quinteſſence of all the Five, 
e «IE, N 


6 By the E. f ROCHESTER. 
No Ce? Cat had ever ſuch a ſmell 

Thy Eſſence does all other ſweets excell, 

How is our Reliſh by thy Taſt Encreaſt 


When this one Bit ismore then a Whole Feaſt, ; 


Beauty of Beauties, darling of the Eye; 


The Face i is bat a Mark to hit thee by, 
Thou art the ſpot of Cupid's Archery, 


Whether your Ornamental Locks you wear, 


_ 0Orgo like Eaſtern Beauties ſmooth and Bare; f 


Whcther full grown the manly Bread appears, 
Or Virgin Lips Show fewer Hairs than Years, 
vet all true Beauty Shmes, as on a Throne? 


In her full Splendor from thy ſight alone, 


To pleaſe thyFi riends and to Confurc thy Foes, 5 


Thou haſt.a Mouth beyond fam'd Cicero* 8, 
EY Mouch whoſe filent Rhetorick affords + 


More Strong Perſwafives then a Jul yer words, 


„ 


Tuas 


WW WR 


Than Juno's Power or Palas's Eloquence. 


And Hercules to Live in Maſquerade, 


To ſuch perſwaſions mighty Julius gave, 


That Crownth' Egppitain army cou d not ſave, 


Still there Remains one | ſenſe which we may 


One that is all the Reſt, is more than all, 
Whocan deſeribe thy more than pleaſing TE: 5 


r 


Twas ſucha Mouth did Paris more Convince, 


"Twas ſuch'a Mouth Achilles did Perſwade, | 


Which all the force of Arms cou'd nere have 
made, 


Twas ſuch a Mouth taught Anthony to ſcorn 


The Glorious name to which thatPrince y was. 
(born, 


And of a Conqueror became a Slave. 


(all, _ 


That, is a mighty task, for me too much ? 


W ho 


7 8 By the Eof ROCHES TER. 
Who ſcarce am known to ber, of whom! write, 


| And had but once the honour of her ſight. 
None can her charming Vertaes duly tel, 
But he who comes inſpir d from her own well, 


Whoſe Vertnes does all Helicon's excell. 


SONG 


I. 


A Tithe ff abt of ny Phillis from every part 
A A Spring Tide of Joy does flow up to ary 


(Heart, 


VVhich quickens each Pulſe, and. feel 775 


„ 
8 Net all my Delights are fil minghd with Paine 6 
E ſtrange 2 Diftemper ſure Love cannot bring, 


- 88 My knowledge Love was a quieter thing, 5 
. . N io 


Mi cellaneous WO R K. 8 


85 — and tame that he never was 5 


So uuch a as to wake me when 1 lay alone. 3 
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Bur the 175 I much grown, and 5 alter d of 
eds N 4 2 


y He 0 become 4 ore furious Pao, thin hate 3 Es 
Since ly Phil lis rotor 4 zo the Empire of Hearts, 
He 1237 nem os bis Ban and Prper's a bis Darts, | 
Antl  ftrictly the Right: of his Crown to maintain | 


He wounds 6 every Heart, and, Juris every Bran. 


+ * 


1 I L 7 : 
But; my ; Madeeſe aus! I too plainly FI 5 ; | 
For be is ot leaſt as much Madman as Lover, 
Who for one ernel Beauty does eafs A quit 
AP the Nymph's of the Stage, and thoſe of the Pit, 
The Joy of H yde-Park,and the Malrs dear del abe 
To Live Sober * all 1165 and Chaſte 4 the Night. 
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On the WOMEN about Town. 


100 dlongt the Wiſe Gommons have been || 
Cin Debate, 


| Bout Money and Gonſtience thoſe trifles of 


(State, | 
Whilſt dangerous i Grievances d daily increaſe ; 3 


The Sub ect can 15 Riot i in Safety and Peace, 
| Unleſ as againſt Iriſp Cattel before hore 
They ſhould now make an Act againſt Iriſh 
The Coot's black and white Clanbrazil and Fox 


Invade us with Impudence, Beguty, and fox, ; 
© They carry a Fate, which none can oppoſe, 
The loſs of his Heart, or the fall of his Noſe, 


Should we "le reſiſt, Jet would eech take 
(upon her | 


To beſecch us to dot, and engage us in Honoyr 
wal 


|  Mhſcellaneo ou WORKS, 11 
Oh! ye Powers above,who of Mortals take care 


Viake Women leſs Cruel, more Sound, or leſs | 
(Farr, 


1 ki it juſt eruel Fate, with Love ſhouldconſpire 


And our T— * burnt by our Hearts taking 


or ire. 


— 


8 0 N G 


00M, Boa « Blade of the Town, 2 
R That takes delight in Roaring 
Who all Day long Rambles up and down, 
And at Night in the Street lie's Subaring. 


II. 

That for the noble Name of Spark 
Doe⸗ his Companions Rally; 
Commits an Outrage in the Dark, 
Then ſinks 1e an Alley, 


1 Hythe E i of ROCHESTER. 


4 — 
1 
, — ———— ¶ 
* * . * . 7 
COD * 


11 L . 
. To every Fn e that he meets 
He Swears be bears Aﬀe@ron, 
Defie al Laws, Arreſts and Cheats, 
By the help of 4 kind Proteltion: 


'r V. 
Then 'be 3 further Wrongs, | 
By ſome Reſenting Gully, 5 - 
I decently run through the Livege. 


Aud there's an End of BULLY. 


An Af, wer to the Be of Satyr 
Written * Sr C. r. 


/ 


7 1 0 Rack and T orture thy unmeaning 
—_— ( Brain / 


In Satyr's praiſe, to a Law untun d ſtrain, 


| in ec, bow molt 12 and Vain. f 


—— 17 OR K 8 33 = 
When i in thy Perſon, we moſt plainly * -Y 
| That Satyr's of Divine Authority ; 3 


For God made one of Man, when he made 


(UThee. - 


«To ſhew 1 there are ſome Men, as there are 

"4 Apes, 
< Fram'd for meer ſport, who difter but in 
| ( Shapes; 


In thee are all thoſe contradictions joyn d, 
That make an Aſs prodigious and reſin d. 

ALump deform d. and ſhapeleſs wert thou Born 
: Begot in Love $ Diſpite, and Nature s Scorn, 


And art grown up the moſt ingrateful wight, 
Harſh to the Ear, and Hidious to the Sight; 


Yet Love sthy Buſineſs, Beauty thy Delight. J — 
Curſe on that filly hour, that firſt Inſpir d, 
Thy Madneſs to pretend to be Admir d., 
To paint thy Grizly Face, to Dance, to Dreſs, i 


And all thoſe awkard Follies that expreſs 


| Thy foathſom HR and filthy Daintineſs. 
Who | 


14 Hythe B ROCHESTER, 


Who needs will be: an ugly Beau Gurgaon, 
| Spit at and ſhun'd, by every Girl in Town, 


Where dreadfully Loves Scare-crow thou art 
 (placd 


To o fright the wake Flock that long to Taſt: 
While every coming Maid, when you appear 


Starts back for n and ſtraight turns Chaſt 
. ( for Fear; 


For none ſo poor. a : Proſtitute have provd, 
Where you made Love, t endure to be belov d. 
| *T were Labour loſt, or elſeIwould adviſe; 5 
5 But thy Half Wit will ne ler let thee be Wiſe : 
Half Witty,and Half Mad Andicarce HelfBrave ; 
; Half | Honeſt, which i is very much a Knave; 


Made up of all theſe Halves, thou can ſt not 
( paſs 


For any thing entire, but for an Aſs. . 


- 


Miſcellaneous WORKS, 5 


The ingerſet E No TMENT. 


Ruit ion, was the Queſtion in Debate 
Which like ſo hot a Caſuiſt I State, 

That ſhe my freedom urg d as my Offence 

To teach my Reaſon to ſubdue my Senſe, 


But yet this Angry Cloud that did proclaim | 
volley s of Thunder, melted into Rain; 
And this Adulterate Stamp of being nice 
Made feigned vertue but a Bawd to Vice, 
For by a Complement that's ſeldom known 
She thruſts me out, and yet invites me Home: : 
And theſe Denials but advance Delight 
As Prohibition ſharpens Appetite; 

For the kind Curtain raiſed my Eſteem 
To wonder at the opening of the Scenc 


When of her breaſt, her Hands the Guardians 
(were 


Yet I "PO cach ſullen Officer, ; Tho 


15 By the E. ROCHE STE R. 
85 Tho like the Flamin g Sword before my Eyes 
They block the paſſage: of my Paradiſe; Wo 1 


Nor cou d thoſe Guardian hands fo Guard the 
+7, 1 8 


But Love where t cannot purchaſe may purloin | 
For tho' her Breaſts are hid, her Lips are prize | 
To maker me rich beyond my Avarice z it 
Yet my Ambition my Affection fed N 
Toconquer both the white Roſe, and the Red. 
T h' event prov'd true, for on the Bed ſhe ſat 


And ſeem'd to Court, what ſhe had form d to 
(Hate; 


Heat of b Refi: tance had increas d her Fire, 

| And weak Defence, isturn'd to ſtrong Deſire : 
What unkind Influence coud interpoſe, | 

Where two ſuch Stars did i in Conjunction cloſe 5 

Only too haſty Zeal my Hopes did ſpoil 

Preſſing to feed her ny" I ſpent my Oil, / 
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And that which moſt Reproach upon me hurl 4 
Was Dead to her, gives Life to all the World 


Nature's chief Prop, and Motion 8 primeſt 
(Source 


| In me e loſk both their Vigour and their Force. 
Sad Conqueſt, when it is the Victor s$ Fate ] 
Like prudent Corporations had we laid. 


A Common Stock by, we ad i improv d our | 
(Trade; 571 - 


I as a Prodigal Heir, I ſpent by th' by 
What Home directed, would ſerve her and b, 
When next in ſuch Alaults l chance to be 
Give me more Vigour, leſs Activity, 


For Love turns impotent, when ſtrain d too 
= high 


Fhis very Cordial makes him ſooner Die 
Evaporates i in Flame, the Fire ſo gteat % 
Love 8. Chymiſtry thrives belt with equal heat. 
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Horace * oth Satyr + * Fel 
* Book Imttated. 


n 
8 * » r 
* ＋ꝙ— — 


N empe rom 70 Dixi Tele Kc. 


FELL 8 tis Sed Iſaid DRYDEN 8 
__ (Rhymes 


Were ſtoll'n, unequal, nay dullmany times 


* 
D 1 


wo 
— 


W hat fooliſh Patron is there found of his, 
So blindly partial to deny me this? 

But that his Plays, imbroider d upand wy 
With Wit : and Learning, juſtly | pleaſe the 


(Town, 
In the ſame paper 1 as freely own. 1 
Let baving this allow d, the heavy Maſfe 
That ſtuffs up his looſe Volumes, muſt not paſs: 5 
For, by that Rule, I might as well admit - 
Crown's tedious Scenes for Poetry and Wit. 


: "TW therefore not enough, when your falſe 


. (Sence 
5 Hits the falſe Judgment of an Audience 


CC 


of clapping Fools aſſembling, a vaſt crowd, 


Till the throng d Play-Houſe crack with the 
(dull Load, 


| Thoevn that Talent merits, in ſome ſort, 

That can divert the Rabble and the Court; 
Which bl undering SETTLE never could attain 
5 And puz ling 0 TWAT labours at in vain 


But within due proportion circumſcribe 


Whate' er you write, that with aflowing Tide 


The ſtilemay riſe, yet in its riſe forbear 


With uſsleſs words t oppreſs the weary d Ear 
Here be) your Language lotty, there more lighit, 
Your Rhetorick with your Poetry unite; 

For Elegance lake, ſometimes allay the force 


Of Epithet, twill ſoften the Diſcourſe. 


A Jeſt in ſcorn points out and hits the thing 


More home then the moroſeſt Satyrs ſting. 


\ cs - MAKE- 


Miſcellaneous WORK $, 19 | 


2 


20 il. E. of ROCHESTER. 


; SHAKESPEAR arid JounsoN did i in this excell, 355 
And might herein be imitated well; 


Whom refin'd ETHERIDGE copies not aral. 
But i is himſelf a meer Original 


Nor that dow Dread. i in fiſt pindarick 
(ſtrains, | 


PEA ERIN who CowLey imitates with & i 
. (pains 
And Rides a Jaded Muſe, whipt, with looſe | 
| | (Reins. ,. 


| When LEE makes temperate Sciet offet and 
(rave, 


And H ANNIBAL 4 Whining amorovs Slave, 

I lau gh, and wiſh the hot- brain d F aſtian Foot 
In Bus BY hands, to be well laſh'd at School. 
Of all our Modern Wits, none ſcem to me 
Once to have toucht upon true COMEDY, 8 


But haſty SHADWELLand flow WyCHERLEY 


SHAD. 
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 SHADWELL'S Unfinifnt Works, do yet impart 


Great proofs of F orce of Nature, none of 
(Art 3 


With juſt bold ſtrokes he daſhes here and there, 


Shewing great Maſtery, with little Care; 


Scorning to varniſh his good touches o re 


To make the Fools, and Women praiſe him 
(more. 


But WycatRLEy earns hard what ere be gains 
He wants no Judgment, and he ſpares no pains : 


He frequently excells ; and at the leaſt, 


Makes fewer faults then any of the reſt. 


Watts, by Nature for the Bays deſign d, | 
With F orce, and Fire, and Fancy unconfin d, 7 


— 


In panegyrick does excell Mankind: 


He beſt can turn, enforce, and ſoften things, 


To praife Great Canquerors, and flatter Kings. 


C3 3 
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For pointed Satyr I would Bucknunsr chooſe, 


The beſt good man with the worſt natur d ; 
Muſe. 5 


For Songs, and Verſes e Obſcene, 


That can ſtir Nature up by Springs unſeen, ; 


And, without forcing bluſhes, warm the 
| Queen z 


Storr has that prevailing gentle Art, ] 
That can. with a reſiſtleſs power impart 8 
The Looſeſt Wiſhes to the chaſteſt Heart, ! 
Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle fach a Fire 
Betwixt declining Virtue, and Deſi re: 
Till the poor vanquiſnt Maid diſſolves away 


In Dreams all n in n and Fears all 
(day. 


DRYDEN 1 in vain try d this n nice way of wit, 
| F or he to be a tearing Blade thought fit; = 
But when he would be ſharp,he ſtill was blunt, 


To frisk and frolick Fancy he d cry ——_. 
Wend 


— -. 


— OR * 23. 
Wou d give the Ladys a dry bawdy Bob; 
: And thus he got the name of Poet Squab. 
But to be juſt, twill to his praiſe be found, 
His Excellencies, more then Faults abound ; 
Nor dare I from his ſacred Temples tear 
The Laurell, which he beſt deſerves to wear. 
But does not Darn find ev'n JOHNSON dull? 
BrauMoNT and FieTcaes, incorrect, and fall!? * 


: of LEwp LiNES as hecalls'em? Sx AKESPEAR'S 
6 stile 


Stiff, and affected d to his own the while 
Allowing all the Juſtice that his Pride 
So arrogantly had to theſe denyd 2 
And may not I have leave Impartially 
To ſearch and Cenſure PRYDEN'S Works, and 


If thoſe groſs faults his choice pen doth com- 
(mit 


x Proceed from want of Judgment, or * . = 
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Or if his jumpih Fancy doth refuſe. | 


Spirit and Grace to his looſe ſlattern Muſe ? 
4 Five hundred Verſes every Morning writ, 
P rove him no more a Poet, then a Wit : . 


| Such Scribling Authors have been ſeen before] 


| (more 
MuSTAPHA, the Is LA N ID Panxcess, Forty 


4 


Were things perhaps compos' d in nl] - 
To write what may ſecurely ſtand the Teſt 
of being well read over thrice at leaſt, 

Compare each phraſe, examine every Line, 
Weigh every word, and every thought refine, 
Scorn all applauſe che vile Rout can beſtow, 

And be content to pleaſe thoſe few who know. 

| Canſt thou be ſuch 2 vain miſtaken thing, 8 
To wiſh thy works might make a Playboſe : 

With the unthinking Laughter, and poor praiſe ; 


Of Fops, and Ladys, Factious far thy Plays? | 


Miſcellaneous wo RK S. 25 : 


Then ſend a cunning Friend, to learn thy Doom 
Fromthe ſhrewd Judges in the drawing Room. 
 F've no Ambition on that idle Score, 

But fay with BETTY Mokkls heretofore, 


When a Court Lady call'd her BUCKHURSTS | 
(Whore : } 


I pleaſe one man of Wit, am proud ont too; 
Let all the Coxcombs dance to Bed to you. 


Should I'be troubled, when the PURBLIND q 
_ (KNIGHT, | 


Who ſuints m more in his lodge, then, > 
(his Sight? 


Picks ft ly Faults, and Cenſures what I write } 


Or when the poor fed Poets of the Town 


For Scraps and Coach-room, cry my Verſes 
(down? 
Tloath the Rabble, tis enough for me 


It SIDLEY SHADWELL SHEPPARD, WYCHERLEY 


GODOLPHIN, BUTLER, BUCKH URST, Buc 7. 
(INGHAM | 


And ſome few more whom I omit to Name 8 


Ap! prove my Senſe [count their Cenſure Fame | 
. 4 BANE- 
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— 


— — 4 - . : . 
2 — 


4 Panegyrick on NELLY 


5 O a great Heroin, I mean to tell , 
. (ſwell / 
And by what juſt degrees her Title 

To Mrs. Nelly, grown from Cinder Nell. | 


Much did ſhe ſuffer, firſt on Bulk and stage, 
7 From the Black-guard, and Balli of the Age 


Much more her growing virtue did ſuſtain 

VVhile dear Charles Hart, and Buckbuſt fi d 
2 In vain they ſa'd;curs d be the envious Tongue 
1 That her undoubted Chaſtity wou'd wrong; 


For ſhou d we Fame believe, we then might ſay 


That thouſands lay with her as well as they: 
But, Fame thou Ly'ſt; for her Prophetick Mind 
Foreſaw her Greatneſs, Fate had well deſign' d 


And her Ambition choſe to be, before 


A Virtuous Counteſs, an Imperial de 
| __ FEvn 
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Evin in her Native dirt, her Soul was high, 
And did at Crowns, and ſhining Monarchsfly : 5 


Ev'n while ſhe Cinders rak'd her ſwelling Breaſt 
(poſieft : 


VVith thoughts of Glorious Whoredom was. 
(c̃ſtand 
Still did ſhe Dream (nor cou d her Birth with- 


of dangling Scepters in her dirty Hand. 


But firſt the Basket her fair Arm did ſute, 
Laden with Pippins, and ed FOR Fruit ; : 


This firſt ſtep rais d. to hi wond ring a ſhe 
The Lovely Fruit ſmiling with ſtreaks of Gold, 
Fate now for her, did its whole force engage, 
And from the Pit ſhe' s mounted to the Stage; 5 
There! in full Luſtre, did her Glories ſhine, 


| ( Divine 
8 And, 1 eclips d, 0 pread forth their Light 
- (inſnare 


There Harr's and Roger's Soul ſhe did 


And made a king the Rival to a player 5 


* * 
1 N 
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The King o'r-comes, and to the Royal Bed 
The Dunghill Off-ſpring is in Triumph led: | 
Nor let the envious, her firſt Rags objett 
: To her, that's now in tawdry Gayneſs deckd; 

Her Merit does from this much greater ſhow, 


| Mounting ſo high, that took her riſe fo low. 


tags, 


Leſs Fam d that NELLY was, whoſe C uckold' 8 

In ten Years VVars did half the VVorldi ingage, 
She's now the darling Strumpet of the Crowd, 

. Forgets her State, and talks to them aloud, 


Lays by her Greatneſz and deſcends to prate | 
(drous Fate: 


VVith thoſe, 'bove whom ſhe's rais'd by won- 
| True to th' Proteſtant Intereſt and Cauſe, ag 
True to th Eſtabliſh' d Government and Laws; 5 
The choice delight of the whole Mobile, 

Searce Monmouth « ſelf is more belov'd than ſhe. 
Was this the cauſe that did their Quarrel move, 


T hat both are Rivals in the Peoples Love 2 


— 


_ Mi, cellancous WORKS, 29 
No, twas her matchleſs Loyalty alone 51 
That bid Prince Px x1x pack up, and begon- 
Ill· bred thou art, ſays Prince. Nell does reply, 
Was Mrs. Barlow better Bred, than I? 


Thus ſneak'd away the Nephew, overcome, 
By 'is Aunt in Law's ſeyerer Mit ſtruck Dumb. 
Her Virtue, Loyalty, Wit, and noble Mind, 
In the foregoin g Dogrel you may find. 
Now for her Piety one touch, and then 
To R YMER Ill refign my Muſe and Pen: 
"Twas this that rais'd her Charity ſo high 


Jo viſit thoſe that did in Durance lies: 
From Oxford Priſons many did ſhe free, 
There dyd her Father, and there glory'd ſhe, | 
In giving others Life and Liberty. 6 
So pious a Remembrance ſtil] ſhe bore, - 
Ev'n to the Fetters that her Father wore. ; 


Nor was her Mother's Funeral leſs her Care, 


30 By the E. of ROCHE 8 TER 
No coſt, no Velvet did the Daughter ſpare: 15 
Fine gilded Schutcheons did the Herſe inrich, 
* 0 celebrate this Martyr of the Ditch; 


Burne Brandy didi in flaming Brimmers flow, 
(pleas'd Shade 


Drunk at her Funeral ; while her well- 
Rejoyc d ev'n in the ſober Fields below 
At all the Drunkenneſs her Death hadmade: 
Was ever Child with ſuch a Mother bleſt > 
Or ever Mother ſuch a Child poſleſt? 
Nor muſt her Couſin be forgot; preferrd 
From many years Gommand in the Black- guard 


Io be an Enſign· — 885 
Whoſe Tatter d Colours well do repreſent 
His firſt Eſtate i 1 th Ragged Regiment 

Thus we in ſhort have all the virtues leen : 
of the incomparable Madam GOTN - 
Nor wonder others are not with her ſhown "= 
She who no equal has, muſt be alone. 
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— 8 ; - « 41 * » « - - 4 FOI. f . "8 <> 
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On a Falſe Mi treſs. 
Fa falſe Woman know Tle ever be 
A dumb Man to thy Sex and dead to Thee 


* 


(bringt 
| Thy Breath's infectious and thy preſence 


To me a thouſand ſharp and bitter Stings 

Ye Powers above ? why did you Woman make 
Without an Angel and within a Snake | 
5 They re Hells chief Engine by the Devil made 
To heighten and enlarge his growing Trade 
The only Fiend on Earth the Devil's Friend, 
A thouſand Souls to Hell they daily ſend: 
Methinks I hear the Gods cry out aloud 


( 9 
And theſe thei? x words came reeling g through A 


Beware falſe V. oman, know (he firſt began 
To Ruin and Undo the State of Man. : 
Yet for Revenge [le now reſolve to be 


& damm d diſſembling Lover juſt like Thee 


But all my / Buſineſs with ſo . a ce 


(Nature 


Shall be as Men with Cloſe ſtooles to caſe 
leſt is the Man and happy is his ſtate 


That loves a Woman at no other rate. 


To His 1 . 
Hy do do ſt chen ſhade thy lovely face? 

10 why 
Does that Eclipfi ing hand of thine deny 


The Sun-ſhine of the Suns enlivening Eye. ; 


. wichout thy light, what light remains in me. f 
(Thee, 
Thou art my Life, my way my Light's in 


I Live I move and by thy beams I ſee. 


can. 
Thou art my Life, if thou but turn away 


My Life'sa thouſand Deaths, thou art my way 5 


Without Thee M I travel not but _ 


» the E F ROCHESTER) 
; av 2 IV. „ 
ky Light thou 1 45 without thy Glogjous . 


(ighs 
| My Eyes are Darkned with Eternal night” | 


my Love Thou: art op way, wy Life clans light. + FR 


V. 
Thou art my y way I T wander ir chöu a fly 


: Thou: art my Light, if hid how blind aft 
p Thou art TOME, Life if thou withdraw l 1 Die. 4 


3 
Ky 5550 are e dark and blind [ cannot ſhe 


To whom or whether ſhould my darkneſs flee F: 
But to that Wah, and who's that Light bur ] 


VII. | 
is that be all Shine forth and draw to = 
(aigner (. 
Let me be bold and Dye for my deſire 1 


A Phenix likes to Periſhi in the Fire. "OO $ 


If my Puft Life be out give leave to — 4 
15 (thine 


| My Shameleſs Snuff at the bright Lamp < 1 
(mine. f 


Ahl what's N Light the 8 5 for W | 


0 Allele. WORKS, 


r 
If l bave loſt my Path dear Lover fay 


1 Shall 1 | ſtill wander! in a Doubtful way 
Love mal a Lamb of Iſratt's Sheepfold Stray. 


I 
My Path is loſt my wanting Steps does 
( Stray} 


1 cannot go nor date Stay 
(Way. 
Whom ſhould I ſeek but Thee my Path my 


V. 


And yet thou turn! ſt thy Face a way 200 
(flyeſt me 
And yet I ſue for Grace and thou denieſt me 


Speak art thou angry, Love or tryeſt me. 


„ 
Diſplay. thoſe Heavenly Lamps, or tell me 
( why } 

Thou Shad'ſt wy Face perhaps noEye 


( and Die. 
Can View their Flames and not drop down” 


XIII. = 
Thou art +6 Pilgrims Path and Blind-Mans 


| (E 
| The Dead Mans Life on Thee my hopes re . 


if I but th em remove I e er 1 Die. 


. A 
2 
8 


— a 
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Difolve thy y San. Beam cloſe thy Wing: and 


Stay / 
See See how [ am blind and Dead and Stray 


Oh thou that art my Life my Light my way. 
XV. 

Then work wy will if Paſſion bid me eee 

My Reaſon ſhall obey my Wings ſhall be 


Streched out no further then from me tothee, 


Tunbridge Wells, 


A 8 ALE BW R. 

T five this Morn, when Phebus rais d 
A Fiom Thetis Lap, 1 rais 'd my ſafe = 
And mounting Steed, I trotted to the Waters, 

The Rendezvouze of Fool 8, neon 4 

. Cuckolds, Whores, 8 ns, heir ys. 


35 2 ww 0 R K . 

5 My ſqueamiſh Stomach, I with Wine had bei 4 
IO undertake the Doſe that was preſcrid'd ; d 3. 
But turning head, a ſudden curſed 10 5 
T bat innocent Provifion overthrew, | 


Gen; K 
And without drinking, made me Purge and 9 


From Coach and fix, a thing unweildy Roll d, 
Whom Lumber- cart more decent! y would ho 1 5 

I As wiſe as Calf i it look, as big as Bully, F | - 
I But handled, prov da meer Sr. N cholas Call = = 


A bawling Fop, a Natural Notes, and yet, 
= He dard to cenſure, to be thought a Wit. 

10 make him more ridiculous in ſpite. 80 E 

Nature contriv'd 85 Fool ſhou'd be a Knight, © 4 


, 


How wiſe? 1s Nature, when ſhe does dif penee 


A large Eſtate to cover want of Senſe. 


The Man's a Fool, tis true, but that's no 


matter 


For he sa mighty Wit, with thoſe that atter > 


(ture. 


But a poor block head is 3 wre etched Crea- 


No 8pleen orMalicecould on them be thrown. 4 


* To purchaſe l ſome ma pretty 7 Toys. 5 5 


That may his want of Senſe and Wit ſupply 
As buxom Crab-fiſh doth his Lechery ; 5 


Tho he alone, was diſmal fight enough, 
His Train contribute to fet him off, 
All of his ſhape, all of the ſelf fone Ruff 


Nature had done the buſineſs of Lampoon, 


And in cheir Looks their Characters were 
ſhown, 


rd this Irkſome wi to baulk, 38 
And a more ickſome noiſe their filly Talk * 
I filently ſlunk down to th' lower Walk, 


But often when one wou d Charabdis fhun 


Down upon Scyila tis our Fate to run; 


D * For 
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i acre nee h nd IG bo God, 

As great a Fop, tho' of another kind. 

A tall ſtiff Fool, that watk'tin Spaniſh Guiſe 
The Buckram Poppet never ſtir d his Eyes 
But grave as Owl he look't as oOOdcock wile. 
He ſcorns the empty Talk of this mad Age, 
And ſpeaks all Proverb, Sentence and Adage ; 


Can with as much folemnity buy Eggs, - 
As a Cabal can talk of their Intrigues . 
Maſter of Ceremonies, yer can't diſpenſe, 
With the formality of talking Senſe. 


From hence unto the Upper Walk I cams, 


Where a new Scene of Foppery began; 

A Tribe of Curates, Prieſts, Ganonical Elves, 
Fit Company for none belide themfelves : 
Were got together, each his Diſtemper told, 


Scurvy, Stone, Stranguary; ſome were ſo bold, 


To 


By ab : of ROCHESTE R. 3 
To. charge the Spleen to be their Miſery, 7 


And on that Wiſe Diſeaſe lay Infamy. 
But none had Modeſty enough t explain 


Their vant of Learning, Honeſty, or Brain | 
The general Diſeaſes of that Train. — 
: Theſe callchemſelves Ambaſſadors of Heaven, : 


And Taucily pretend Commiſſions given: . 


But ſhou' d an Indian King, whoſe { mall Com- 
Seldom extends beyond ten Miles of Land; 
Send forth fuch wretchedfools on an 1Ambs age 
He d find but ſmall effetts of ſuch a Meſſage. f 
Liſt'n ning | found the Cob of all this Rabble, 
- Pert + Bayes with his Im portance comfortable 
| He being rais d to an Arch-Deaconry, | 
By trampling on Religion, Liberty; * 
Was grown ſo great, and lookt too Fat nd, 
To be diſturb'd with Care and Melancholy 


Tho' Marvel had enough erposd tis LOH 


— — — — — 
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lie Drank to carry off ſome old Remains, 


His Lazy dull Diſtemper left in 8 Brains; 
| Let him Drink on, but tis not a whole Flood ) 17 
| Can give ſuſhcient Lieetneſs to his Blood, DE 


To make his Nature or bis Manners 850d. 


(Sinner 5 


9 Importance drank too, tho ſhe had been bf 
Nin her; 


0 waſh away ſome Dreggs he had ſpewd_ 
; Next after theſe, atulſom Tri Crew, T 


Of fly Macks were offer d tomy View ; 


1 They can't be call d ſo vile as they are Born. | 


Amidſt the crowd, next [ my ſelf convey d 
being laid 


For now there comes, Whire-waſh and Paint 
Mother and Daughter, Miſtreſs and the Maid · 


4 (difplay'd 
And Squire, with Wigg, and Pantaloon! S. 


But ne er cou'd Conventicle, Play, or F air, 


| For a true Medly, wich this Herd compare. 
; Here 


3 * 5 8 "4 5 * . Fe 
——_— 1 5 3 . Eo 57 at — mY : 2 bu "SD * 4 


Clad, 
5 The things did talk, but bearing what they 2 


1 bid my ſelf the Kindneſs to evade. : 
Nature had placi d theſewretches ben cath ſcorn 5 


„ / ye OL 


* - 


3X3 
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N ſteſſes, 
Here Lords, Knights, Squires, Ladies and Coun- | 


Chandlers and Barren Women, gem Deg. 
Were mixt together, nor did they agree, 
More i in their Humours then their Quality. 
Here waiting for Gallant, young Damſel liood 
Leaning! on cane, and muffled up in Hood: 
The wou d be Wits,whoſe e Buſineſs was to woe, 
With Hat remov d and ſolemn ſcrape of Shoe, 
Atvanceth bowing, then Gentilely Shruggs, ; 


And Kuffl d Fore-top into order Tuggs; 

— 

ö And thus accoſts her, Madam methinks the 
(hither; 

Is grown much more Serene, ſince you came 


(Fun 
You influence the Heavens, Feit ſhow d the 


Withdraw himſelf to ſee his Rays out done,; 
| (Morn, 
By your bright Eyes, they could. ſupply he 


And make a Day, before the day be born. 
| (Eyes, 
With Mouth ſcrew d up, conceited winking 


And Breaſt thruſt torwards, Lord Sir ſhe replies: 


4 — 
* 
— 1 
6 1 — 
. Ls 1 1 _ - 
* oF 
* * 0 2 àö 
£ 2 | . 
- 4 . T 
* 
— * * 
” 8 i # 


| 42 | Miſcellaneous WOK K 


It i is your Goodneſs, and not my Deſerts, 


(and Forts, | 


Which makes you ſhow this Learning, Wit, 
He puzled bites his Nails, both to diſplay 


And thus breaks forth afreſh, Madam I Cad, 
Your luckat Cards laſt Night was very bad, 
At Cribbidge Fifty nine, and the next on, 
10 make the Game, and yet to want thoſe two, 
G— D—me Madam, L m the Son of a Whore, 
If i in my Life [ ſaw the like before. 


To pedlars Stall he dra 885 her, and her Breaſt, 
(dreft, 


With Hearts and ſuch like Fooliſh Toys be 
And then more ſmartly to expound the Riddle | 


Of all his prattle, gives her a Scotch Fiddle. 


Bn ® 
* 
” a 


Ty rd with this diſmal ſtuff, away! ran 
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1 (ſay : 
The ſparkling Ring, and think what next 10 


(for want Tz 
Where were two VVives, with Girl juſt fit S 


(wan. 2 =, 


err Breath d, with b Pallid Lips, and Viſage, | 


P 


Some Gourteſies paſt, and the old Compliment 


of being glad to ſee each other ſpent, 
With Hand i in Hand tbey Lovingly did walk, . 
And one begant thus to renew the Talk. 
8 I pray good Madam, if it main t be thought, 
Rudeneſs i in me, what cauſe has bither brought, 
Your Ladyſhip? the foon replying ſmil'd, 
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(Child; = 
We've got a good Eſtate, but have no 


(ren 


2 And Im inform' d theſe Wells will make a Bar- 
7 Woman, as fruitful as A Cony Warren. 
The Firſt return 7d 


For I can have no | Quierneſs at Home, 


for this cauſe I am come, 


My Husband grumbles, tho' we have got one; 
This poor Young Girl, and mutters for 3 
And this is griev d with Head Ach, Pangs and 
Is full ſixteen, and never yet had thoſe. 
she ſoon Reply d, get her a Husband Mala, 
| I marry'd about that Age,and ne er had had em : 


| VVas juſt like her, Steel Waters let alone 


1 ah: 1G cela Rb. wo R K 8. 
# A Back of Steel will better bring them down. "= 


And Ten to one, but they themſelves will ry 7 
The ſame | means to increaſe the Family. 
Poor filly Fribble who, by Subtiley 
Of Midwife, trueſt friend to Lechery; 335 
8 Perſwaded art to be at Pains and Charge, | 
1 To give thy Wife Occaſi ion to inlarge 
= Thy Silly Head, for here walks Cuff and Kick, : 
With drawny Back, and Legs, and potent P— 
Who more ſubſtantially can cure thy Wife, 191 
And on her half dead Womb! beſtow new Life. | D 
From theſe the Waters got their Reputation, 5 
Of good Aſſiſtants unto Propogation. * 
Some warlike Men were now got into th'throng 
VVith Hair ty d back, Sings 2 Bawdy Song ; = | 
Not much afraid I got a nearer View, 


C Crew; 


And 'twas my Chance to know che Dreadful 
1 hey were Cadetts that Seldom can appear, 


= Damn d to the Stint of Thirty Pounds a Year «4 
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vvith Hawk on Fiſt, and Grey-hound 2 . 


(mand 
The Dog, and Foot-Boys ſometimes to Com- 


'( Horſe 
And now having trim d a caſt of Spavin d 


5 (Purſe . 
With Three Half-Pence for Guineasi in their 


| Two Ruſty Piſtolls, oY about their Arſe, 


| (fell; : 
C oat lin'd with Red, they here preſume to 


This goes for Captain, that for Colohell : 

8 the Bear-garden Ape on his Steed | mounted, 
No longer i is a Jackannpes accounted, 

And'i is by virtug 7 : | his Ecumpery, then 


Call d by the name e of the young Gentleman, 


| Crhus 
Bleſs me thought I, what thing is Man that 


In all his ſhapes is ſo Ridiculous? 
Our ſelves with noiſe of Reaſon we do pleaſe, 


In vain Humanity is our worſt Diſeaſe, 


Thrice happy Beaſts are, who becauſè they be 
Of Reaſon 1 are ſo of Foppery. 


- 
PE 2 
Fg 
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1 Faith] was ſo aſham'd, that with Remorſe, 4 
80 Jt us d the inſolence to mountmy Horſe ; £5 # 
For he Doing only things fit for his Nature, | 


1 © Did ſeem tor me by much the wiſer Creature, 8 


1 | < 


To a 'LAD? = aur lime | 
- Leconſtanch. 


| 


Madan, 


T you Te Peceiv a tis not by iny Cheat, 
For all Dilguiſes are below rhe Great. 


What Man or Woman upon Farth can n ſay 

I ever us d 'em well above a Day 3 
How 1s it then that unconſtant am 

He changes not who always is the ſame, 5 


In my Dear (elk I center every thing, 
King 


My ſervants, Friend, my Miſtreſs, and my 
| bring. 


Nay Heaven and Earth to that one Point I\ 


— 
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Well-manner' d honeſt Generous and Stout 
Names by Dull Fools to Plague Mankind found 
Shou'd I Regard 1 muſt my ſelf Conſtrain, 
And, tis my Maxim to avoid all Pain. 
You fond] y Look for what none e er cou'd find, 
5 Deceive your ſelf and then call me unkind, 
And by falſe Reaſons would my fal ſhood prove = 
For tis as Natural to C hange as Love 4 
You may as juſtly at the Sun Repine, 1 
Becauſe alike it does not always ſhine : 
No Glorious thing was ever made to ſtay, 
My Blazing Star but Viſits and away. 
"As fatal too it ſhines as thoſe ith Skies 
Tis never ſeen, but ſome great Lady Dees 


AS {3 


The Boaſted favour you fo. Precious hold, 

Tor me's no More than changing of my Gold. 

8 Wbate er you gave, I paid you back in Bliſs, 4 
| Then where's the Obligation pray of this? 

. if Heretofore you found Grace in my Eyes, a 

| | Be thankful for it, and tet that ſuffice * | 
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ö But Women Beggar' $ like, fl haunt the Door, 


4 Where they ve Receiy'd a Charity before. 


Oh happy Sultan ! whom x we Barbarous Gall, J 
How much Refin 4 art thou above us all 1” | 


VVho envies not the 3 joys of thy Serail. 175 
a 

Thee, like ſome Cod, the crembling C can 
| (Whore. 

Each Man 8 thy Slaves, and VVomarikind thy 


Meth inks I ſee the underneath the Shade, | 
Of Golden Canopy Supinely laid, 
Thy Crowding Slaves, all Silent as the Nighe, | 


But at thy Nod all ative as the Light! 
Secure | in Colid Sloth thou there doſt Ret 6 1 


And feels t the j joys of Love without the Pain. 


Each Female Courts thee with a wiſhing Eye, 
(leſs by; 
VVhile thou with Awful Pride walk ſt care- 


; Till thy kind Pledgeat laſt Marks out the Dame 


(Flame. 


Thou ey l moſt to quench thy Preſent | 
Then 
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Then from thy Bed ſubmiſſive ſhe Retires, 
And chankful for the Grace no more Requires. 


No loud Reproach nor fond unwelcome ſound 
= (Wound; 
Of VVomen s Tongues thy Sacred Ears does 


If any do, a nimble Mute ſtrait Ties 


Ories: 


The True-Love 8 Knot, and ſtops Her fooliſh 
(Blade, 


Thou fearſt no injur'd Kinſman' 8 threatning 
Nor Midnight Abuſhes by Riv als lads. - 
While here with aking Hearts our Joys we caſt, 


Diſturb'd by Swords, like Democles's Feaſt. 


— 8 


. * — 


WOMANS Ujurpation 


T KT Oman was made Man's Sovereignty "2 
WWS he as Monarch, was to rule 5 | 
She was his Vaſſal made, to Dread 

The Angry Frowns of Man, her tend 12d 


Heaven did to him his Power Delegate, 


Oer all the Univerſe he made him great; 
E His | 
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His power did the Largeſt Scepter ſway, 


The whole Creation did his Laws Obey. 

No Limits there were ſer to his Commands, 
Tyger's and Lions lick d his Sacred Hands, 
And Salvage Monſters gloried in his Bands ) 
The Legiſlati ve Power was fixt in him 
Juſt Man, till Woman tempted him to ſin. 
The Sun no ſooner had Begin his Courſe, 

; Spreading his Gaudy Beam oer th. Univerſe; 
Nature her ſelf was hardly full awake; E” 


The Planets did their Motion 8 rarely make : : 


The Azure Orb, in which there's finely ſet, 


The litt ring Sta rs,Scat rceknew their Architect; 


Air, Water, Earth, and Fire did hardly find 


Themſelves pure Elements,and were inclin d 


To mix in Compoſition of each kind. 


Man ſcarce had ſeen the firſt Reſplendent 
(Light, 
Fer. Woman brought forih h everlaſting Night ; : 


Damn'd 
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Damn d Pride invited her at firſt to fin, | 
Ambition then, the Devil uſkier'd in. 
Thoſe, for ten Thouſand more have inlets 
And now ſhe's Miſtreſs of the Devils Trade. 
She'll Tempt, Lie, Cozen ſwear, Betray and 
Hell's Blackeſt ArtTen Thouſand times ke —8 
She will no Longer in ſubjection ſtand, 

But Man muſt truckle to her harſh g el 
Toſs d with Tempeſtuous ſtorms ofHaughty 


(Pride, 
Diſorder d Motions, all her Paſſions Guide, & 


Till ſhe deſtroys her Loving Lord and Bride. 


How many ſad Examples too we find 
Of Husband's Murder d by the female kind, 


Such are th Effects of their aſpiring Mind.) 


(deter, 


No Laws nor Goodneſs, could her Thoughts 
And Satan was foreſtall'd in ſeeing her; 
For all Diviner Edicts out ſhe few, EY 
And ſwell d with Curſed Pride, no Senat | 
E22 Such 
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Such is the Rage of her Infected Mind, 
She Dam" J the Race and ſtock of Poor Man- 


(kind, 


And Stifling Brimſtone is the ſweeteft ſcent, 
'That Burns,whilſt Devils guard her Sable Tent, | 
Reſolved to Execute and neer Repent, 
Whatefer his wicked Malice can invent 
Since Heavens Sacred Laws cannot Reſtrain, 
Thy Will,and threat'n'd Vengeance i is in Vain | 
Since to live Peaceful is thy Greateſt Pains ; 


(Reign 
Proceed, and then you 1 Queen of Devil 8 
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THE: 
Nature of W O MEN. 
A 


S 4a Tl 


I 4 E ſacred Nymphs of Lebethra be by 


(mory, 
And all the reſt inſpire my weaker Tongue 


While you Polymmia prompt my Me- 


Leaſt Woman ſhou'd complain Ido her virong, | 
Woman that Slave to her own Appetite, 

T hat does 1 in nothing Juſt or good delight; 

In W ans Man preſcribe Laws to the F oo! 

Whoſe Cruelty and Pride's her only Rule - 

_ Whoneer conſiders what is wrong or right, 

But all ſhe does is mere Deſign or Spite z 

When ſhe ſhou d run, ſhe s apteſt to fir fell, N 


Ready to fly to contradict Your Will, | 
E Her 
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Her Temper ſo extravagant we find 

She hates, or is impertinently kind, 

Wouw'd ſhe be grave, ſhe then looks like a Devil 
And like a Fool, or Whore, when ſhe'd becivil 
Can Smile or Weep be Fooliſh or ſeem Wile, 
| Or any thing, ſo ſhe may Tyranize : 
What ſhe will now, anon fhe will not do, 
Had rather Croſs her ſelf, than not croſs you. 
She bas a pratling Vain and double Tongue, 
Inconſtant, Roving, and Love's nothing long 
Imperious Bloody, ſo ade up of Paſſion 


She! is the very fire- brand of the Nation. 


Contentious, Wicked, and not fit to Truſt, 


And Cov etous to {pc nd i it ON her Luſt ; 


(Wind 
Her Paitons are more herce chan Storms of 


The heavy Yoak, and Burthen of Mankind, 


C bring, 


Where e er ſhe comes, ſhe Strife with Ry does 


Her Lite 5 bot one intire Goſſip ping; 


- = 
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At which with endleſs talking, Drunk ſhe grows 


And round about her Eyes and ſlanders throws 
When ſhe is Young,ſhe whores herſelf for {| port | 
And when ſhe's old, ſhe Bawd's for her ſupport _ 
And in her Bawding no exception makes 
But a goed price for her own Daughter takes, 
Who wh inſtructed in her Mothers tricks, 

May make her Miſtreſs of a Coach and fix, 

Of the Demureſt Saint, ſhe makes a Bitch 
Deny you nothing to be great or rich; 


Philtersand Charms the Devil and all employ ' 


Rather than not what ſhe defires Oe — 2 
She is a Snare, a Shamble and a Stews, 
Her Meat and Sawce ſhe does for Lechery chule 


And does in Lazineſs delight the more, 


Becauſe by that, ſhe is provok'd to Whore 
Her Beauty and her Tongue, ſerve both one end 


Some to enſnare, and then betray her Friend ; 
fs * 4 dhe 
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she may defer the Puniſhment ſhe gives 

But ne er forget the Injury ſhe receives: 
Ingrateful, Treacherons, enviouſly Enclin d 
Wild Beaſts are Tam d, flouds eaſier far confin'd 4 
Than is her ſtubborn and rebellious Mind.“ 
She exclaims,reproaches,one Friend to another 


And ſpares not her own Father or her Mother, 
Delights i in all the Miſchief ſhe can do, 
Breaks all the Bonds of Love and Duty t too; E 
Falſe to her Promiſes, and beſt of Friends, 18 

| Oblig gd by nothing but her own baſe Ends; : 
Deludes, Defames you with her ſubtle Tricks, 


= : Till ſomething on your Reputation ſticks, 
Theſe are her Vertues, and her only Fears, 
Are that ſne ſhall not ſet you by the Ears; : 


2 ploy'd, | 
To which ill purpoſe, her falſe Tongue's | im- 


If whiſpering will not do t ſhe'll talk aloud, 
Will | ſpare: no pains to ſpeak i in your diſpraiſe 


4 And can a | Mole-hill to a Mountain rail e, | 


SV. 
- 
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Hide Miſchiefs where they are; find" em where's 
And as time ſerves alter her Looks and Tone, 
Woudſtthou on Quickſand for thy ſafety walk. 
| Converſe with Woman, and believe her Talk, 
Woud ſt thou a Serpent in thy Boſom bear, 
Then hug the Sorcereſs, entertain her there 
If all her Arts and Induſtry ſnou d fail, 
To ruine thee, her Malice wou'd prevail; 12 
If poſſible thy Senſes ſhe'd ſurprize, 
f And even Cuckold thee before thy Eyes, 
And yet with Modeſty. the fact wou d paint, 
Has at her beck the Devil and the Saint. 


(ſeem true, 


When the time ſerves, ſhell make things falſe, 
And Truths for Falſhoods, wou'd impoſe on you 
And by the Serpent taught when Adam Fell, 
Has learnt t out do the blackeſt Arts of Hell. 
Thefe fad Examples, which I here produce, 


Sprve te to confirm they will no Crime refuſe, 
| And 


3 
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And that ſuch Deeds as Cruelty wou'd "EEE 


( oor | 
Have by their Hands, or for their ſakes been 


Tempted by Bracelets, which K. Tallins wore- 
Beſides an Itching which ſhe had to Whore. 


Trapeja once the Capitol did ſell 


Tothe paid Foe, by whoſe own Sword ſhe v 
8 . 


And for her Treaſon was rewarded well. 
1 Hellen that follow'd the Adulterer, 
Twixt Greece and Lal fomented War; 5 


| For twice five Years the deadly fend had burn d 
VVhen conquer'd Troy was into Aſhes turn'd.” 
; Semiranris, whoſe Hands in Blood were cloyꝛd 


With Murthering all the Men the had enjoy d 


To ſet the petty Luxuries off the n fore, T1 


(Whore, 


For Nin uur burn d, WhO ſtabb d th' inceſtuous - 


The cruel Belljdes one Night did flay, 


The aba ppy Bridegroom on their Boſom lay, 


». 
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But here A Miracle I muſt declare, 

The only Mercy to the Sex we hear, ; 

One of the fifty did her Hunan ſpare. 

Such are the Mercies which we are to Truſt, 

80 dangerous i is a Womans Hate and Luſt, 

Rebecca did with Venſon Iſaac treat, 

Women ſeem kindeſt, when they mean to a 
And ſo the poor Dim-ſi ighted Man deceivd 

| And E far of the Pleſſing ſhe bereav d; I 
Our Mother Eve, to pleaſe her liquorlth Taft, 
Did out of Paradice old Adam caſt, 

And they l all help to Damn us at the laſt 

ShepperdsI do conjure you by my Love, \ 

And by tis Rural Gods of every Grove, 

As you deſire your tender Flocks ſhou d th tive 

And you your ſelves} in peace and ſafty Live, 


(drive. 


That thoſe baſe : Cattel from your Herds you” | 


 1heftili, 


o 
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2 Phillis, and inconſtant Cloris, 


| Neves, Gal atea a nd Lycoris: . 


Let em live like the unregarded Throng, 
No more the ſubject of your Verſe and Song, 

On whoſe injuſtice, you in vain Exclaim d, : 
What Woman cer had Grace to be reclaim d; 


| I now grown old, by long Experience Wiſe, 


Can {et things paſt, to come before; your Eyes + 3 


guiſe, 


a from their Cheats, can n pluck of the dif: | 


3 * * a 


- The Commons Petition, * 
10 
KING CHARLES 1 


2 — 


; . all Humanity, we craye, 8 . 
Our Sovetaign may be our Slave: 5 
And humbly beg, that he may be 


Betray d by us moſt Loyally. 
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And if he pleaſe, once to lay down 
His Scepter, Dignity and Crown, | 
We'll make him, for the time to come, - 
The greateſt Prince in Chriſtendom. - | 
The Kings ANSWER. 
Charles at this time, heving. no need, 


Thanks your as much as 77 he did. 


r 
* n * 


Anacreontic. 
WEE” Do E Heavenscar ouſe each Day a cup. 
T No Wonder Atlas holds her up. 
The Trees ſock up the Earth and Ground, 
And in their Brown Bowls drink around. | 
The Sea too, whom the Salt makes a bz 
His greedy thirſt to ſatisfy, PRE” 
Ten Thouſand Rivers Drinks, and then | 
Grows Drunk, and ſpews them up again. 
"The Sun, (and who ſo right as he) 


Sits wp all Night to Drink the Sea: 
2 The 


Ae 
N 7 1 IX 
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The Moon quaffs up the Sun, her Brother, 


And wiſhes ſhe cou'd tope another; 
Ev ry Thing Fuddles 5 then that I, 


Tſt any Reaſon ſhould be dry? 


Well; I will be content to Thirſt, 
Zut too much Drink ſhall make me firſt | 


| 


THE 


INCOURAGEMENT. 


T: the Arabian Bird alone 
Lives Chaſt, becauſe there is but one: 


But had kind Nature made them Two, 
They wou d like Doves and Sparrows do; 
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0 what a night of pleaſure was the laſt! 


Ince r now my Siloie i is as kind as fair, 


Let wit and j joy ſucceed my dull deſpair. 


A fall reward for all my troubles paſt : 
And on my head if future miſchicf fall, 


This happy night ſhall wake amends for al. 33 
Nay though my Sidi Love ſhould turn to 1 
| (fate. \ 
Fl think of this, and die contented with * 


Twelve was the lucky Minute when we met, 


And on her Bed were cloſe together ſet ;; 
FLEE 


Though liſtning Spies might be perhaps 2 
car 


Love fra our hearts, there was no Roomfor 


\ 


| Now 
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With all the powerful Eloquence of Love : : 


In her fair face I ſaw the Colour riſe, 
And an unuſual Softnels 3 in her Eyes, 


Gently they look, and I with Joy adore 
That only Charm they never had before 1 | 
The wounds they made, her Tongue was, 


(us'd to heal, 
But now theſe gentle Enemies reveal + 


A Secret, which that friend would ſtill conceal. | 


; My Eyes tranſported too with Amorous rage, 


Seem fierce with expetation to engage : 


thi bs, 
But faſt he holds my hands, and cloſe 1 


And what ſhe longs to do,with frowns denies 8 
A ſtrange effect on fooliſh Women wrought 


| Bred i in diſguiſes, and By Cuſtom taught : : 
5 Cuſtom, which Wiſdom ſometimes over-rules, 


But ſerves inſtead of rexlon to the fools : 


Cuſtom, 


Now whilft I ſtrive her melting heart to more 
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Cuſtom, which all the World to Slavery brings 3 
The dull excuſe for doing filly things. 
She by this Method of her fooliſh Sex, 

Is forcd 1 while me and herſelf to vex. 


7 


ut now when thus we had been frogliog long, 


(ſtrong: 
Her Limbs grow weak, and her deſires grow 


How can ſhe hold to let the Hero in 

He ſtorms without, and Love betrays within 
Her hands at laſt to hide her bluſhs, leave - 
The Fort unguarded, willing to receive 

My fierce affault, made with a Lovers haft; 


Like Lightning piercing; and as quickly paſt. 


Thus does fond Nature with her Children play z 


Juſt ſhews us Joy, then ſnatches it away. 1 4 


\,J 8 


Tis not th exceſs of pleaſure makes it ſhort 


The pain of Love's as raging as the ſport: 


"So: 


* 


L „ 
3 F ; And 
&S* 4 1 : - 
s - 
* » 
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Th 

With _—_ ſrarce one moment with th delight, 15 
H 

some little pain may check her kind deſi Te Wh 


But not enough to make her once retire: Th 
(praiſe, 
_ Maids wounds for pleaſure bear, as Men for 


Here Honour heals. there Love the ſmart allays : 
(blame, 


The World if Juſt, would harmful courage 


And this more innocent reward with fame. Br 
Now ſhe her well contented thoughtsemploys, H 
On her paſt fears, and on her future Joys: st 
Z Whoſe Harbinger did roughly all remove, I 

| To make fit room for great Luxurious Love, A 
Fond of the welcome gueſt, her Arms embrace I 
My body, and her hands a better place: A 
Which with ons touch ſo pleas d let 11 
| It ſwells beyond the graſp that made it ſo. \ 

= Confinement Scorns in any | ira ighter Walls, S 

: T hen thoſe of Love, Where it contented falls: ST 


Thou Sb 


8 


* £ 5 68 2 388 72 
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(does riſe : ts 
Though twice ofrethrown he. more ename | 


And will to the laſe drop fight out loves prize. ; 
JShe like ſome Amazon i in ſtory proves, 
That overcomes the r Hero whom ſhe Loves. 
in the cloſe ſtrife ſhe takes ſo much delight, 
She then can think of nothing but the fight : 
With ” 9 ſhe wo him raue at ber feet, : 
er ebb hands fitſt geiily raiſe hig Ae I 
She almoſt dies for fear that he is dead: 

Then binds his wounds up with a bufy hand, i 
And with-that dalm enables him to ſtand, 
Till by: her eyes he Conquers him once more, 3 
And wounds him deeper then ſue did before __ 
Though fallen from the Top ot pieaſures hill, 
With longing Eyes we loox up thither Crill: : 
Still thither Our unwearied wiſhes tend, 
Tin we that height of happineſs aſcend 
22 138 
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„ 


By gentle Gan; th aſerne | it felt 1 


afl Joys, but that alone to which it leads, . | 
F irlt then lo long: and lovingly we kiſs ; 
As if like Doves, we e knew no dearer bliſs : 
Still in one Mouth our Tongues together ply 5 
While groping hands are pleas d no leſs then 1 
Thus cling d together now a while we reſt, ; 
Breathing ; Our Souls into each others breaſt: 8 : 
Then give a general, kiſs of all our bar : 
: While this belt way we make exchange of ; 
1 Here wquld my Praiſe. as well as Pleaſure dell, : 
_— Enjoyments ſelf I ſcarcely like ſowell: 
WO Thclitde this comes ſuort in rage andſtrength | | 
ls largely recompene:with endleivlength. 
This is a. Joy would taſt, if we could Ray, ; 


But Love s:too- eager to admitdelay, 


And kurries us along ſo ſmooth a way. 
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Now wanton with Delight we nimbly move, : 
Our pliant Limbs in all the ſhapes of Love: 
Our Motionsnot like thoſe of Gameſome Fools,” 


Whole a active Bodies ſhew their heavy Souls, 
But { ports of Love, in which a willing Mind, - 


Makes us as able as Our Hearts are kind. 1 


At length all languiſhing and out of preath, 11 


anting as in the Agonies of Death, 1 


s Won 1 


We lie entranc'd, till one provoking, Kis 010 


Tra nſports our raviſh d Souls to Paradice. 8 


vs bo VI 4% le * 


O He aven of Love, thou moment of Delights 
LY, (right. 


wrong d by my Words, my Fancy, des thee... = i 


Methinks [ lie all melting in her Charms, VN 
And faſt lookt up within her Legs and. e 
Bent are our Minds, and all our Thoughts o 
Juſt labquring in the Pangs « of fieres De fire. 


At once like Miſers wallowing in their NOTE, | 


_ 


F3 


| : 7 : 0 1 | "TW # k 
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| 4 full poſſeſſion, yet defiring more. 


Thus with repeated Pleaſures while we waſt 

Our happy Hours, that like ſhort Minutes paſt, | 

. 6 ſuch a ſum of Bliſs our Joys amount, 

The number now becomes too great to count. 5 

Silent: as Night are all ſincereſt Joys, 

Like deepeſt Waters running with leaſt Noiſe. 
But now at laſt, for want of further force 

6 From Deeds, alas, we fall into Diſcourſe! 
of . which each of US in vain bemoans, 

Fl greater fall then that of Kings from Thrones, 
The Tide of pie aſure flowing now no more, 

We ye like Fiſh left gaſ ping on the Shoar. 
And now a8 after Fighting, Wounds appear, 


Which we in heat, did neither feel nor fear, 


8 She for her ſake intreats me to give Oer, 


And yer 1 for mine, would gladly ſuffer more. 
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Her words are coy,while all her Motions Woo 
And when ſhe asks me if 8 it pleaſe me too, 

I rage to ſhew how well, but twill not do. 


Thus would hot Love run It ſelf out of Bieark 2 5 


And wanting reſt, and it too ſoon in Death, BW 


Did not wiſe Nature with a gentle force 


Reſtrain its Ra ge, and topi its hea dlong courſe : 
' Indulgently ſevere, ſhe well does ſpare | 


This Child of hers, which moſt deſerves het 
(Care, 


$ 


Having ' before inſerted his Lordſhip's Anſwer to the- 
follo ring Letter, ſeveral Gentlemen defir'd us to add 


the Tony it 8 - 


%, 


| 72 Miſcellaneow WORKS, 
* TO THE 


Right Honourable, the Earl of * 


R 0 CH E 8 T. E. B. 


0 W far are they deceiy d, who hope 
OM V Jim 
A laſting] Leaſe of Joys froth Love tob- 


(tain? 
All the dear Sweets we promiſe or expect, 


After Enjoyment, turns to cold Neglect. 


FR d Love a conſtant Ha ppineſs have known. 


The mighty wonder had in me been ſhown: 5 
Our Paſſions are ſo favoured by Fate, 
As it ſhe meant them an Eternal Date; 


80 kind you lookt ſuch tender Words you ſpoke 


LY 


(broke. | 


Twas poſt belief, ſuch Vows ſnou d e er be 
Fixt on my Eyes, how often did | you ſay, 


Lou cou d with pleaſure gaze an Age away? 
7 you mute, 


When Thoughts too great for Words had made 


in ts you wou d tell oy Hand your Suit. 


N 
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80 great your Paſſions were, ſo far above | 


The common Gallantries, that paſs for Love. 


at worſt I thought, if yon unkind ſhou'dprove «fl 
| Your ebbing Paſſion wou d be kinder fit } 
Than the firſt Tranſports of all others are, 
Nor was my Love or Fondneſs leſs than yours, | 


— .- 


In you [ center dall my Hopes ——— 


For you, my Duty to my Friends forgot, 
For you, I L !oſt, alas what loſt I not ? 

Fame, all the valuable things of Life, 
To meet your Love by a leſs name than Wife, 
How happy was then, how dearly bleſt, * 


When you lay panting on my tender Breaſt, > ! 


Acting ſuch things, as nè er can be expreſt. 9 
Thouſand freſh looks you gave me ery hour, 
Whilſt greedily Idid thoſe Looks devour; fa 
Till quite o ercome with Charms! trembling ay | 


At e oy look you gave, melted away: 
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15 was ſo highly happy i in your Love, 
MethoughtsI pitied them that dwelt Above, 
Think then thou Greateſt, Lovelicſt, Falſeſt } 
1 How you have vow'd, how 1 have Jov'd | 
My! Faithleſs Dear, be Cruel if you 8 FEY 
How I have Lov'd, I cannot, need not tell; 
For e' ry Act has ſhown [lov'd too well. 

© Since firſt Ifaw you, I ne er had a Thought, | 


Was not entirely yours, to you I brought 
My Virgin Innocence, and freely made, 


5 My Love 8 to your noble Bed. 


= (aer d 
Since when ye ave been the Star by which I 


And nothing elſe but you! Lov'd or Fear d. 
1 Tour Smiles [ only Live by, and I muſt, 

5 Whene er you Frown, be ſhatter' d into Duſt. 
ol can the coldneſs which you ſhow me now, 


= - Suit with the generous Heat N once e did ſhow? TY 
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1 cannot Live on pity or n. | 
AnfeR, . 

A Thought ſo mean, wo wou d my whole Love 2 

Leſs then your Love, nas to expect 
Let me not live in dull Indiff rency, 


But give me rage enough to make me Die: 
For if from you Ineeds muſt meet my Fate, 
Before you Pity, I wou'd.chooſe your Hate, 


« 
—ͤ— . a . 5 0 . . : - 4 


PROLOGU E 


G Reproofs have long been try'd i in 


(Vain, 
Men but diſpiſe us while we but com- 
E plain, 
Such numbers are concern d for the wrong) 
(ide, {© 
A weak reſiſtance il provokes their Pride ; 


And cannot ſtem the fiercneſs of the Tide : 


Laughers, Buffoons, with an unthinking crowd, 
Of gaudy Fools, Impertinent and Loud, 
Inſult in every corner, want of Senſe, 
Confirm d with an Outlandiſh Impudence, 


$7 y 


a... 
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6 7 | Mifcellanootus WO RKS, 
1 Among the rude Diſturbers of the Pit, 
ö Have introduc d in-breeding and falſe Wit : 


ren net, 
To boaſt their Lewdneſs, here young Scow- 155 


And all the Vile, Companions of a Street, 


Keep a perpetual bawling at the Door, 
CWhore : 
Who beat the Bawd laſt Night, who Bilk t the 


(thing, 


They ſnarl, but neither Fight nor pay a Far- 


4 Play-houſe i is become a meer Bear-Garden ; 


1 While every little thing perks up ſo oon, 
1 That at fourteen it Hectors up and down, 


With the beſt Cheats, and the worſt Whores 9 


Where every one with Inſolence enjoys, 


His Liberty, and property of Noiſe. 


(down, 
$hoa'd true Sence, with revengefal tire come 


Our S0 DO wants ten Men to fave the Town: : 


Fach Pariſh is Infected, to be clear 
e : 


Wc muſt loſe more t hen when tlie Plague was 


(1n Towns: $, 


Swears 


5 
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Swe ars at a Play, Who ſbou'd be whipt at 


(School, f 
The Foplings maſt in time grow up.to Rule, 


The faſhion muſt prevail to be a Fool. 
Some powerful Muſe, inſpir d for our Defence, 
Ariſe, and fave a little Common Senſe - | 
In ſuch a Cauſe, let thy Keen Satyr Bite, 
Where Indignation bids thy Genius write - 
Mark a bold leading Coxcomb of the Town, . ½ 
Firſt ſingle out the Bealt, then hunt him down Er; 1 

: Hang up his mangl'd d Carcaſs on the Stage, 

To fright away the Vermin of the Age. ans 
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(ſent front Het!, 


af Hell were bad enough) did thee. loſpipe, 


Haſt POW: of Jate Embrac'd ſome Herbe : 


500 — WORK 8. 
And us d the lew d Familiar for a Muſe 
Or dids't thy Soul by Inch of Candle ſell, 
To Gain 'the Glorious: name of Pimp to Hell? 
If fo, go, and it's vow d Allegiance ſwear, 
Without preſs Money, be it's Volunteer: 
May he who Envies thee deſerve thy tate, 


Deſerve both Heavens and Mankind 8 ſcorn and 
(Hate, 


Diſgrace to Libels Foil to very ſhame, 
| Whom tis a Scandal to Vouchſafe to Name. 
What foul Deſcription s foul enough for Thee, 
Sunk quite below the reach of Infamy? 
Thou Covet'ſe to be Lewd, but want ſt the— 
And artall over Devil but i in wit: 


Weak Feeble Strainer at meer Ribaldry, 
Whoſe Muſe i is Impotent to that Degree 
That muſt like Age be whipt to Lecher 
| ThouMoore-fieldsAnthor fit forBawds to quote, 


(dot 


f Bawds themſelves with honour fake _y 


4 


£7 When - 
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VVhen ſuburb Prentice comesto hire Delight, 


And wants Incentives to Dull Appetite 
__(Rehearſe / 
There Punk, Perhaps, may thy brave Works 


Which af ter ſhall prefer d to Dreſſing Box, 

Hold Turpentine, and Medicines for the Pox: 

Or if I may ordain a Fate more fit. 

For Such foul Naſty Excrements of Wit, OM 

1 May they Condemn'd to th Publick Jaque be 
There bugg er Wiping Porters as they? 35 


And fo thy Book it (elf turn Sodomite. 


_—_—_—— - 8 - ** *» * — SO 1 * 


A Satyr againſt Marriage. 


Usband, thou Dull unpitied Miſcreant; N | 4 


Wedded to Noiſe, to Miſery and wants D 
Sold an Eternal Vaſſal for thy Life, 
Oblig -d to Cheriſh and to Hate thy Wife. 
fy Drudge on till Fifty at thy own Expence, 


Breath out thy Lite 1 in one Impertience. 
Repeat 


. — wr ST 7757 | | 
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Z Repeat thy Loath'd Embraces every Night, 
Prompted to Act by Duty, not Delight. 
Chriſten thy forward Bantling once a Year, 
And Carefully thy Spurious Iſſue Rear. 
Go once a week to ſee the Brar at Nurſe 


And let the young Impoſture drain thy Purſe. 


Hedge Sparrow like,what Cuckows have begot 


Do thon Maintain Incorrigible Sot. 
O!Icou'd Curſe the Pimp (who cou d do End 

He's beneath pity, and beyond Redreſs. | 

Fox on him, let him go, what can I ay 85 


Anethems S on him are but thrown away : ky 
| (wor 


The Wretch i is Marry d, and hath known the 


And his great Bleſſing is, he can't be Curſt. 
Marriage | O Hell and furies name it Not, 
; Hence, Hence, Je holy Cheats a Plot, a Plot: : 


Marriage | Tis but a Licens 'd way to Sin, be. 


A Noole to Catch Religious Woodcocks * 
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h Or the nick Name of Love s Malicious Fiend, 
Begot in Hell to perſecute Mankind. | 
Tis the Deſtroyer of our Peace and Heal th, 
(Wealth, 
Miſpender of our Time, our strength and, 
The Enemy of Valour, Wit, Mirth, all 
That we can Virtuous, Good, or Pleaſant call. 
By Day tis Nothing But a Needleſs Noiſe 
By Night the Eccho of Forgotten Joys: 
Abroad the Sport and Wonder of the Crowd, 
Athome the Hourly Breach of what theyVow A 
In youth it's Opium to our Luſtfull Rage, * 
Which sleeps 2 while, but Wakes again in 
It heaps on all Men much but Uſeleſs care, 
For with more Trouble they leſs happy are. 


ve GODS! That Man by his own Slaviſh LW 


Should on himſelf ſuch Inconvenience draw. 


If he would wiſer Nature's Laws Obey, - 2 


Thoſe Chalk him out a far more Pleaſant wa 1 Fi 
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i When luſty youth and flagrant Wine conſp bir, 
8 To fan the Blood into a Generous fre, 

We muſt not think the Gallant will endure 

He Puiſlant Iſſue of his Calenture- | 


Can raiſe his Soul and Reinſnare his Heart. 


et. Uh 3 
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Nor always in his fingle Pleaſures Burn, 2 
(turn. 
Tho Nature's Hand maid ſometimes ſerves the B 


No, he muſt have a by prightly youths ul Wench, 


Tn equal Floods of Love his flames to Quench, 


Onethat will hold him in her Claſping Arms, 8 


And in that Circle all his Spirits Charms, 


That with new Motion, and unpratti 8d Art, 


Hence ſpring the 'Noble, F ortunate and. Great, 1 
Always begot i in Paſtion and i in Heat. 
But the Dull Offspring of the Mere Bed, 
What is it but a Human piece of Lead 3 . 
A. Sottiſh Lump ingender d of all Ws; 
Begor like Gatts, againſt their Father's wit ? 

| I 


S het of ROCHES TER. 83 
If it be Baſtardiz d, *tis doubly Spoil 1 ep 
The Mothers fears Intail d upon the Child, 
Thus whether Ilegitimate or Not, 

Cowards and Fools in Wedlock are begot. 2 
Let no ennabled ſoul himſelf Debaſe 

By Lawful means to Baſtardize his Race; 

But if he muſt pay Nature 8 Debt in kind, 

To Check his eager Paſſion, let him find a 
Some willing Female out, what tho' ſhe bo 
The very Dregs and Scum of Infamy? 
Tho! ſhe be Linſey Woolſey Bawd and Whore, 
Cloſe ſtool to Venus, Nature' 8 Common ſhore; 
[mpudent, Fooliſh, | Bawdy and Diſeaſe, 
The Sunday Crack af Suburb Prentices ; 
VVhat then, She's better then a VVife behalf, 
And if thou'rt ſtill Unmarried, thou art ſafe; | 
VVich V'Vhores, thou cans t b. Wen what 
May be Redeem d again with Care and Coſt; 


CER 5 


(thou'ſt Loſt, 


ö 


_— 
_ 


: H. you ſeen the Raging, ſtory's main, 


And Dance with Mirth together in a Ring; 


Ae eee pr O R K S, = 


12 a Dam d Vvife by inevitable rate, 5 
Deſtroys Soul, Body, Credit «og Eſtate. 0 


5 To all Curious CRITT Ks 5 


And Admirers of 
M E + T R . 


(again ; 


Toſs a Ship up, then Caſt her Down 


Sometimes ſhe ſeems to touch the very skies 


And then again upon the Sand ſhe lies. 5 


Or have you ſeen a Bull when he i 1s Jealous, 


- (Bellows, | 


Hor, he does tear the Ground and Roars and 


Or have you ſeen the Pretty Turtle Dove, 


When ſhe Laments the abſence of her Love! 4 


Or. have jou ſeen the Faries, when they fog 


If 
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Or bave you ſeen our Gallants make a Pudder 
(Strudder, 
with F. air and Grace, and Grace and Fair Ann 


or have you ſeen the Danghters of Apollo 
Pour down their Rhyming Liquorsi in a Hollow 


Cane? — KA — — 


In ſpungy Brain Ccngenling into Vent 5 


. 


If you have ſeen all this, then kiſs mine 


A 
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RESTAURATION, 
OR THE 
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ES A LAMPOON. 
Maſt, Pious, Prudent, C— the Second 


The Miracle of thy Reſtauration, 
May like to that of Rails be reckon d, 


bak d on x the Hauri Nation; 
The 
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The wiſht for Bleſſing from Heav' n ſent, 


Became their Curſe and Puniſhment. 


mY 
T he Vertaes | in thing — hi 
Although thy Countenance bean odd peice, 
Proves thee as true a Gods Vicegerent * 
As e er was Harry with His Codpiece: 
For Chaſtity and pious Deeds, 5 
His Orandſire Herr C—— exceeds, 


: III. 
Our Rowiſh Bondage - breaker Harry, 5 
Eſpouſed half a dozen Wives, | 7555 
— only one reſolv d to Marry, 
And other Mens he never _ 
Yet hath he Sons and Dau mi more, 
Then c er had Herry by threeſcore. 


G 4 72 IV. Never | 
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ee v. | 
Never w was ſuch 4 Faiths Deten der, 


He like a politick Prince and Pious, 


Gives Liberty to Conſcience tender, 


And doth to no Religion tie us, 


Jews, Chriſtians, Turke, Papiſts, he'll pleaſe u us, ; 


N With * Mabomet, Or 7— 


v. 


In all Affairs of Church or state, 


| He very Zealous is, and able, 


Devout at Prayers, and fits up late 
At the Cabal and Council Table. 
His very Dog at Council- board, 


sits Grave and Wile, as any Lord. 


. VI. 
Let "EE 8 Policy no Man flout, 


The wiſeſt Kings have all ſome Folly, 


Nor let his piety any doubt; 


C— like a Sovereign Wiſe and Holy | 
N - nes 
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Makes young Men Judges of the Bench, 1 
And Biſhops thoſe that Love 2 Wench, 
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is athers Foes he doth reward; | 

Preſerving thoſe that cut off' Head : . 2 

Old Cavaliers the Crown's beſt Guard, / 2 

ne lets them ſtarve for want of Bread. | 

W was any King endow d 

With ſo much Grace and Gratitude. e 
| vin. 

. Blood, that wears Treaſon in his 3 ace, 

Villain compleat, in Parſons Gown, 

| How much i is he at Court i in Grace 

For ſtealing Ormond, and the Crown: > 


Since Loyalty do' s no Man good, . 
Lets, $ real theKing and out-do Blood. 


90 ieee o Xs 8 
e a ORE 
A Parliament of Kitdyes and 3 N vo. 
Members by Name, | you mult not mention, 
He keeps in pay, and buys their Votes, 

Here with a Place, there with a Penſion, 
Whent to give Mony he can't cologue em, 
He doth with Scorn' prorogue prorogues em. 
But they long ſince by £00 much giving. | 
Undid, | Betray' d, and Sold the Nation; 
Making cheir Memberſhips a Living, 


Bette chan cer was s Scqueſtation. 


a Reſolution | 


God give che C. 
; To Damn the Knaves by Diſſolution. 
x. 
Fame is not grounded on Succeſs, 
| Though Victories were ceſar. Glory 3 | 


Loſi Battels make not Pompey leſs, | : 
But left them ſtiled great in Sto ry. Mali. 
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Malitious Fate doth oft deviſe 
To beat the Brave and Fool the Wiſe, 


XII. 
ES in 1 firſt Dutch War ſtood fair, 
| To have been Sovereign of the Deep; 4 
When Opdanr blew up in the Air, . 
| - Had not his Highneſs gone to ſleep. 


. 
* \ : , By \ 2 
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Our Fleet ſlack d Sails, fearing his waking, 
The Dutch elſe had been in ſad taking, 


Xu. 

The "IE Buſineſs was well laid, 

Though we paid dear for that Devgn: ; 

Had we not three days parling ſtaid, 
The Dutch Fleet there, C— had been thine. 

| Though the falſ c Daze agreed to ſell em, 

He G heated us, and ſaved Skellum, 


92 Aiſcellmeous WORKS, 
Had | not C— | weetly choos'd the States, 
By Bergen Baffle grown more wile, 

And made them ſhit as ſmall as Kats, 

By their rich Smyrua | Fleet Surprize. 
Had haughty Holmes but call di in gras. : 
Hands had been pit into a Bag. 

PR 5 | 
Miſts, Storms, ſhort Victuals, adverſe Winds, 


And once the Navies wiſe Diviſion, 


Defeated C—— his beſt Deſigns, - 

Till he became his Foes Deri lion. 
But he had ſwing'd the Dutch at Cbattam, 
Had he had Ships but to come at em. 
„ 


Our Blacſt heath Hoſt without diſpute, 


Rais d but on Board hy, no Man knows) 


Maſk C have rendered abſolute, 


e his Subjeas or his F oes. 


—— * 
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Has not the French King made us F ools, 
| n Macſtrich with our N 
XVII. 

But Com what could thy Policy bh, 

, To run fo many ſad Diſaſtefs; ; 
To } join thy F leet with falſe D Ebrece, 
To make the French of Holland Maſters? 
Was t Carewell, Brother James, or Teague, 
That made thee break the Tri Pr League. 
XVII. 
Could Robin Hrer have foreſeen” | 
The glorious Triumphs of his Maſter, 
The Woel-Church Statue Gold had been, 
Which now is made of Alablaſter: AY 
| | But wiſe Men think had it been wood, 
'Twere for a Bankrupt K— too good. 

FG XIX. 


Thoſe that the F abrick well confi der, 
Do of it diverſly diſcourſe I 
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| felis 170 R K 8. 
Sothe Bp their Cenſure on the Rider, 
Others their judgment of the Horſe: 
Moſt ſay the Steed sa goodly thing, 
But all agree tis a Lewd —— 
By the Lord Mayor and his grave Coxcomb” 
Free. man of London, G— is made; 3 
Then to White-Hall a Rich Gold Box comes, : 
Which was beſtow'd on the French Jade. 
But wonder not it ſhould be fo, Sirs, 
When Monarchs rank themſelves with Grocers: : 
XXI. 
Cringe, ſcrape, no more, ye City F opps, 
leave off your Feaſtin 2 and fine Speeches, 


Feat up your Drums, ſhut up your Shops, 


The Courtiers then will kiſs your Breeches. 

Arm d, tell the Popiſh Duke that Rules, 

Tour Free · born Subjects, not French Mules. 
New 
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New Upſtarts Pimps, Baſtards, W hores, 
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That Locuſt like devour the Land, | E | 
"=p ſhutting up the Exchequer Dees, -. = 4 0 | 

When thither our Mony was trapan'd, if 
Have rendred * — his Reſtauration, 
But a ſmall Beſſing to the Nation, 1 
ns > +. | 4 
Then C—— beware of thy Brother Y—— 


Who to thy Government gives Law's 
7 If once we fall to the old Sport, 


You muſt again both to Breda: 
| Where Spite of all that would reſtore you, 


Grown wiſe by wrongs, we ſhall abhor you. 


XXIV. 
If of a Chriſtian Blood the Guilt, 


Cry loud for Ven geance unto Heaven 5 


That Sea by Treacherous Lewis ſpilt, 
| Can never be by God forgtven. 
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1 Worſe Scourge unto his Subjedts, Lord, 
Then Peſtilence, Famine, Fire or Sword. 
That falſe rapacious Wolf of France, 
The Scourge of Burope, and its Curle, 
| Who at his Subjects cry, does Dance, 

And ſtudy how to make them worle. 
To fay ſuch Kings, e rule by thee, 
Were moſt prodigious Blaſp * 

XVI, 

Such know no Law but their own Luſt, 


Their Subjects Subſtance, and their Blood 


They count it Tribute, due and juſt, 


Still ſpent, and ſpilt, for Subjects good. 


If ſuch Kings are by God appointed, 
The D- may be the 1 Anointed. 


n 
Such Kings curſt be the Power and Name, 


bet all the Won henceforth abhor em; 
Mäonſters 


— 


[f 
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Monſters which Kna ves Sacred proclaim, 
An dthen like Slaves fall down before em, 

What can there be in Kings Divine? 

The moſt are Wolves, Goats, Sheep, or Swine. 

XXVIIL 

Then FarewelSacred Majeſty, 

Let's pull all Brutiſh Tyrants down; 

When Men are born, and {till live free, 

Here ev'ry Head doth wear a Crown. 

Mankind like miſerable Froggs, 

Prove wretched, King'd by Storks and Loggs. 


—_—_— ———. 


On ROME'S Pardons. 
— | 


| Rome e can pardon Sins, as Romans hold 
„ 
And if thoſe Pardons can be bought and 


lf were no fin to adore and VVorſhip Gold, 
H [if 
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It they can purchaſe Pardons with a Sum, 
For Sins they may commit in ttme to come, 
And for Sins paſt; tis very well for Rome. 

— 
At this rate they are happieſt that have moſt 


They' I! purchaſe Heaven at their own proper | 
(colt ; 


Alas the Poor, all that are fo, are loft. 
IV. 
Whence camethis Knack, or when did it begin, 


n 


= = = = _— 
2 & "She @ ® » 4 =. — 
_ " , rt a = — Ce = * A. = =; \ 
= . Pu -« ww -,- £ - i Tas . > o 5 8 o _— 2 
. = 2 l bs and 5 — 8 —_—— l : { - = = 
* — 72 © = N — Y o 
- £ —_ : 8 I. a = - . * \ 2 . \ ws - - 
4 be AS. © > — ” — NT IONS mY rn — = + | 4 
25 - * . RI: TT = Io n nne * - paw” — - * _= * ** EC 4 
F 11 i yY 5 - r 9 Ws a N _ N —— 
A — == 3 WT", be 8 2 _— RO r EY — 5 DSTI — . mann — = N 
- 4 4 * * * 4 * — . — — 2 => — ＋ 
— — S = 2 - ar TIN 2 7 FS +4 at, ME: —— —— 5 - — - — —— 5 
A 7 : C . a a 75 a „* ö a . 
wy) WY 4 5 ä : : 2 yy OD _ . , * 
N — . _ 
— * 1 1 
* . * 4 4 
Fein, 2 + - 46, + War he OD: waa, + Mr og . 
1 * . 1 75 Rr . ne ah * g ” 5 4 * F 1 
, FIR * , : Lk. .. * * 8 5 - 8 2 * EVER y 1 * * X On "4 e . OY „ K 
2+. 4 SEES 7 * * = 
yg 4 N wy, ” 
. . . C - : 0 — 
, YT ad 
” 


What Author have they, or who brought it in: 
Did Chriſt cer keep a Cuſtim- Honſe for Sin.) 


- — 
2 
— 
— — 
+5462 > 5%; 
— — — * — 
Co —— 
* *; SAI 


; V. 


Some Subtil Devil, without more ado, 


Did certainly this ay Invention brew, 


To Gull them of their Souls and Money tc too. 


V UM ⁵˙Ü1öw. 


The 
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THE 

D 1 8 F- u 'T * 
(Late, 

There hapned a ſtrong and a weighty 


E 
(de date: 


2 RELIGION was the Theme. Tis ſtrange that 
(they two, 


chou d diſpute about that which neither of 'em 
7 (knew- 
When I dare boldly ſay, if the truth were but 
(known, 


The weakneſ $ of Patrichand ſtrength of his ownz 


\ Ecwixt Father Patrick and his Bigh neſs of 


He d have calbd it a madneſs, and much like a 


n Is worſe 


But the reaſons which made moſt his Highneſs 
do yield, 


And ſo willingly quit to St. Patrick the F ld,” 


Were—— 
Firſt, Sir, they cheat you, , and leave you ich 5 
(Lurch, 


Who tell you there can b'any more than 
7 (one Church 


And, next unto that, he aver'd for a certain; 


(curſe, 
T oN have chang'd from a good one, to that 


No Footſteeps of ours cou d be found before 
(Martin. 


H 2 | AE 


Too Miſcellancous VO RX , 


At which two reaſons, ſo deep and profound, 


His Highneſs had like to have fall'n in a Swoon; 
But at length he cry d out, F ather Patrick,l find 


By the ſudden Converſion, and change of my 
(mind. 
It is not your reaſon, nor wit can afford 


Such ſrength to your cauſe; Tis the Finger 
o ti Lord, 
For now | remember he fone where has ſaidʒ 


That by Babes and Sucklings his truth is con- 


vey d, 

Thus ended the diſpute *twixt the Prieſt and 
(the Knight 

In which, to ſay truth, and to do em both, 
(rights 


He manag'd the cauſe, as he did the Sea td 4 


= SAT TR 


Semper Ego Auditor Tantum, &c. 
| UST 1 with Paticnce ever filent fit. 
_ (they've wit? 
Perplext with Fools who will believe 


Mult # fad every place by Coxcembs ſeiz d, 


em. 


Hear their aficCted Nonſenſe, and ſeem pleas'd? 
Muft 
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” - Muſt I meet Henningham where eerl go 


Arp. Arran, Villain Frank, nay F —y too ? 
Shall H pertly crawl from place to place, 
And ſcabby Vilers for a Beauty paſs 2 
shall H—— and B Politicians prove, 


And S——d preſume to be in Love? 


* Shall pimping Dencourt Pansen G 
Lumley and Savage gainſt the Pope diſclaim. 
Who can abſtain from Saur in this Age? 
VVhat Nature wants, I find ſupply d by Rage. 
Some do for Pimping, ſome for Treach ry rite, 
But none 's made Great for being g good or wile. 
Deſerve a Dungeon if you would be great. 
Rogues always are our, Miniſters of State, 
Mean proſtrate Bitches, for a Bridewell fit, 
With Englard s wretched Queen,muſc equal fit, 
R and fcarful M — | 
Vertue's commended, but ne er meets Reward. 


May I ne're be like theſe Ile ask no more, 


3 


are preferr'd, 
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VVhod be a Monarch to endure the Prating, 
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OF. Net and ſawey Oglesborp i in waiting. 


VVho would Sg Cuckold be? 2 
Who would be Y—— and bear his Infamy 25 
What Wretch Ty be Green® s baſe begotten 


(Son? 
W ho would be cut witted and undone? 


q | Who would be like S—a cringing Knave, ; 


Like Hallifax wiſe, like Boariſh P— brave # 
* Whod be that Patient Bardaſh — A 


Or who wou'd F—-5 chatting M— be 
Whotd be a Wit in Dryden's cudgel*d Skin? 


Or who' d be ſafe and lenſelels Hke Ton Thinn_ 


25 ATT 9 


Nobilitas ſola atgue unica virtzs it. 


(cor 
With thoſe great Bleſſings ha N | 
(tan's fhare, 


1 Ne T Rome in all her ſplendor, could 


Vafrnly they boaſt their Kings of heavenly Race : 


ww incarnate Beelen Throne does grace, | 
Chaſe 
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Chaſte in his Pleaſures, in Devotion grave, 


Io his Friends he's conſtant, to his Foes he 8 


(brave, 


His Juſtice is through all the World admir'd, 

His Word held Sacred, and his Scepter f rear * 

No Tumults do about his Pallace move, 

Freed from Rebellion by his Peoples Love. 
Nor do we leſs in Gounſels wiſe prevail, 

As all our late Tranſactions loudly tell. 

Not only Prorogations good create, 

But tir adjourn'd Pig · Louſe is a Coup f'Eftat. 
So learned Chymiſts, when they long have try d 


For Secrets, thrifty Nature fain would hide, 
In baſeſt Matters, often Spirits find, 
Which Providence for greater Uſe deſi wy 
But who can wonder at ſuch vaſt Succels; 


Our Cato S—— ne er promis d leſs. 


H 4 Abroad 
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Abroad in Embaſſies he firſt was fam d, 
Where he ſo ſtrictly England's Rights main- 


__ (ram'd. 
At . an humble C reature to her Grace, 


And Mrs. W— preferrd him to the Place. 
Then forCommanders both by Sea andLand, 
ork who thrice chang'd his Ships through | 


(warlike Rage, 


And ps, who's the Seipio of the Age, 
The firſt long / Admiral, but more renown'd 
For Pox and Popery, than publick Wound. 
This is the Man, whoſe Vice each Satyr feeds, 
And for whom no one Vertue intercedes: 
Deſtin'd for England Plague, from Infant time, 
Curſt with a perſon Te than all Crime. | 
But mightier kings than theſe do ſtill remain, 


Plimouth, who late] ly new d upon the Plain, 


And did by Hewit SFall immortalHonour gain, 


So Mouſe and Frog came gravely to the Field, 


= (yield ; 
* Both bear to fight, and yet both corn d to 


Their 
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Their famous Billet: Deux and Duel prove 
Them both as fit for Combat, as for Love. 
Amongſt all theſe 'twere not amiſs to name 
Poultney, to whom St. Omer Siege gave Fame. 
Nor do wits leſs our poliſnt Court adorn, 
Then Men of Proweſs, for Atchievements born. 
Romantick M 
His happier | Rival tediouſly defines 3 


t, who i in empty Lines 


That well knew how to value painted Toys, 
And left the Tartar to be catch d by Boys. 
But his chief Talent is in Hiſtories, 


Which of himſelf he tells, and always lies: 
(and bully, 
Deincourt would fain be thought both Wir 


put bn R— 


not a greater Cully, 
Nor tawdry Iſham, intimately kown 

Clown. 
To all pox't Whores and famous Rooks in 
No Ladies my reſpect ful Muſe will name, 


She thinks it Blaſphemy to touch their Fame. 


Safe 
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| Safe may they live, who faithful are and kind, 
But may lewd Scourers no Redemption find. 
May Young and Old inceſſantly give Thanks 
For that bleſt Nurſery of Intrigue Mill-Danks, ] 
May Liſter-Fields nr their Macrous F , ) 
But ſtill ſubſcribe in Feaſts of Love to th' > 


And Mrs. Stafford yield to Hall. 


TH E 
Royal ANGLER. 
— 7 noun our mighty Monarch ſtand. 
His pliant Angle trembling in his hand. 
(he know, 


Pleas d with the Sport, good Man, nor does 


Eis eaſie Scepter bends and trembles ſo. 
Fine Repreſentative indeed of God, 

Whoſe Scepter « dwindled to a Fiſhing Rod. 
Such 
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Such was Domitiee i in his Romans Eyes, 
(Fli 
When his great Godſhip ſtoop'd to catching 


Bleſs us! what pretty Sport have Deities ! 


But ſee he now does up from Dochet come, 


Chaos. | 


| Laden with Spoils of ſlaughter d Gudgcons 


Nor is he warn'd by their unhappy Fate, 
But oreed ily he ſwallow'd every Bait, 
A Prey to every King-Fiſher of State. 
For how he Gudgeons takes, you have been 


Then Liſten now how he himſelf is caught, 


80 well alas, tha 
Which Rowley des 0 F: 


at | Bait is known, 


19 greedily take down, 


And however weak and ſlender be the String, 
Bait it with Whore, and it will hold a King · 


Almighty Power of Women! Oh, how vain 
Are Salique Laws, for you will ever reign ? 
Yet Lawſon, thou whoſe Arbitrary Sway 


Our King muſt, more than we do him obey, 
Wha 


_ (tanghte | 
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| Who ſhort! y ſhalt of eaſie Charles = Breaſt, 
And of his Empire be at once poſſeſt. 
Tho it indeed appear a glorious Thing, 


To command Power, and to enflave a King; 


Yet er the falfe Appearance has betray*d 
A ſoft, believing, unexperienc'd Maid, 
O, yet conſider, e er it be too late, 


How near you ſtand upon the Brink of Fate. 
(cure 


Think who they are, who would for you pro- 
This great Preferment, to be made a W hore 3 
Two Reverend Aunts, renown*d in Britiſh 
For Luſt and Prunkenneſs with Nell and Lory 3 
Theſe, theſc are they 1 your Fame would ſacrifice 
Your Honour {ell ,and you (hall know the Price. 
My Lady Mary nothing can defi Zn, 
But feed her Luſt with what ſhe gets for thine ; 
Old Richm- — making thee a glorious Punk, 
7 Shall twice a Day with Brandy now be Drunk. 


Her 


Any the E. of ROCHESTER. 109 
Her Brother Buckingham ſhall be reſtoar d, 
Nelly a Counteſs, Lory be a Lord. | 
And ſure all Honours ſhould on him be thrown 
Both for his Father's Merit and his own. 

For Dunkirk firſt was fold by on, 

And now Tangier is ſelling by the Son: 

A barren Queen the F ather brought us Oer, 


To make way for the Son to bring a Whore. 


LAIS SENIOR 
| [ 
e Ancients boaſt no more, 
Af Their Lewd Imperial Whore ; 
Whoſe everlaſting Luft, 


Survivd her rody's lateſt Thruſt. | 
And when that tranfitory Duſt 


Had no more vigour left in ſtore, 
Vas ſtill, as freſh and active, as before. 
II. His 
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+ 
Her Glory muſt. give place, 
To one of Modern Britiſh Race; z 


Whoſe every daily Act exceeds? 


The others moſt tranſcendent” Deeds: | 


She has at length made good, 
T hat there is Humane Fleſh, and Blood, 


Even able to out-do, on _ 
All that their looſeſt Wiſhes prompt them to. 
III. 


When ſhe has Jaded quite, 

Her almoſt Boundleſs appetite 5 

Cloy'd with the choiceſt Banquets of Delight, 
She'll (till Drudge on in taſteleſs Vice, 


(As if ſhe ſinn d for Exerciſe) 


Diſabling ſtouteſt Stallions every hour, 


And when they cau perform no more, 


She ll rail at em, and kick them out of Door. 
| IV. Mon— | 
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IV. 
Monmouth and Candi Droo p- 
As firſt did Henningham and Scroop - 
Nay, Scabby Ned looks Thin and Pale, 
And ſturdy Fravk himſelf begins to ſail: 
But Wo betide him if he does, 
She'll ſet her Jocky on his Toes, 
And he ſhall end the Qnarrel without Blows, 
1 


Now tell me all ye Pow rs, 


Whoe' re could epual this Lewd Dame of ours 
Lady her ſelf maſt yield, 
And vanquiſh' d Julia quit the Field: 


_ 


Nor can that Princeſs, one day fam d, 
As wonder of the Earth, 

For Minataurus glorious Birth, 

With Admiration any more be Nam d 


| Thoſe Puny Heroins of Hiſtory, 8 
Eclipſed 
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Eclips'd by her, (hall all forgotten be 
Whilſt her great Name confronts Eternity. 


«oy 


— 


Portſmonth's Looking-Glaſs. 


Mo ſee you newly riſen, 
From your embroider d Bed, and 
(Piſſing, 

With ſtud led Vicia, and much Grimace, 


Preſent your ſelf before your Glaſs, 

To varniſh and rub 4 thoſe Graces, 

vou rubd off in your Night Embraces: 

To ſet your Hair, your Eyes, your Teeth, 
And all thoſe Power you conquer with; 
Lay Trains of Love, and tate · Intrigues, 
In Powders, Trimmings, and curl'd Wiggs: 
And nicely chuſe, and neatly ſpread, 


Upon your Checks the beſt French Red. 


Indeed 


. 
/ 
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| Indeed for Whites, none can comp 
With thoſe you naturally wear: 
And tho ber Highneſs much delights | 

To laugh and talk about your Whites, 

I never could perceive your Grace 
; Made uſe of any for your Face. 

Here tis you prattiſe, all your Art, 

To triumph oer a Monarch s Heart; 
Tattle, and ſmile, and wink and twink on't, * 
It almoſt makes me Spew to think on't, ; 
Theſe are your Maſter- ſtrokes of Beauty, 
That keeps poor Rowley to hard Duty: 
And how ean all theſe be withſtood, 
By frail and amorous Fleſh and Blood? 


Theſe are the Charms that have bewitcht him, P 


AS if a Conjurer's Rod had ſwitcht him, 
Made him he knows not what to do, 
But loll and fumble here with you: | 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt your Ladies, and his Chits, 
At Cards and Council here he fits : 
Yet minds not how they play at either, 
Nor cares he when *tis walking Weather, 
Buſineſs and Power he has reſign d, 
And all things to your mighty Mind. 
Is there a Miniſter of State, 
Or any Treaſurer of late, 
That's fawnin g and imperious too ? 
He owes his Greatneſs all to you < 
And as you ſee juſt Cauſe to dot, ; 
You keep him in, or turn him out. 
Henee tis you give us War and Peace, 
Raiſe Men, disband them as you pleaſe, 
The many Penfions, retrench Wages, 
For Petticoats, and juſty Ages: 
Contrive and execute all Laws, 


Suiting the Judges to the Cauſe 


Learn d 


tt 


— 
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Learn d Scrooge and honeſt Feffereys, 


A faithful Friend to you whoe er is 

He made the Jury come in Booty; 

And for your Service, would hang Dongbty. 

You govern every Council- -meeting, 

Make the Fools do as you think fitting g 

Your Royal Cully has Command 

Only trom you at ſecond hand ; 

lle does but at the Helm appear, | 

Sits there and ſleeps, white your Slaves ſteer: 

And you are the bright Northern Starr, 
By which they guide this Man of War; 

Let without doubt they might conduct 


Him better, were you better 


Many begin to think of late, 


His Crown and — have both one Date; 5 


For as they fall, 0 falls the State. 


And as his Loins prove looſe and weak, 


The Reins of Government muſt break. 
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Him no Ambition moves to ſeek Renown, 
Like the French Foul to wander up and down, > 
Starving his Subjects, hazarding his Crown. 
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King CH AR L E S the Second, 
for which he was Baniſh'd, the 
Court and afterwards ſet up 4 
Mountebank-Stage on Tower-Hull. 


(mous known, 


For breeding the Beſt—— i in Chriſtendom ; 


(thrive, 


There Reigns, and long may he Reign and 
The eaſieſt Prince, and beſt bred Man alive 3 


1. N the Ifle of Oreat Britain long ſince fa- 


Nor are his high Deſires above his Strength, 


His Scepter and his ——are of A length; 


And ſhe that plays with one may ſway the other 
| And make him little wiſer than his Brother. 


4 hate 


jy, 
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1 hate all Monarchs, and the Thrones theyfit on 


(tain. 


From the Hector of France, to theCully of Brit- 
Poor Prince,thy like the Buffoons at Court, 
It governs thee, becauſe it makes the Sport: 


Tho Safety, Law, Religion, Life lay ont, 
Twill break through all to make its way to 
Keſtleſs he rolls about from Whore to Whore, 


85 A merry Monarch, ſcandalous and poor, Diet: 

To Carewell the moſt Dear of all thy Dears, 
The ſure Relief of thy declinitig Years ; 

Oft he bewails his Fortune and her Fate, 

To Love ſo well, and to be Lov'd fo late. 
For when in her, he ſettles well his — 
vet his dull graceleſs Buttocks hang an 108 
This you'd believe, had [ but time to tell ve : 


The Pain it coſts to poor laborious N-lly, 


While ſhe employs, Hands, Fingers, Lips, and 
(Tnighs, 


E er ſhe, can raile the Member ſhe enjoys. 
| I 3 ROCfH- 
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Jill d with the noyſom Folly of the Age 
And weary of my part, 1 quit the Stage; 


Fer who in Life's dull F arce a part would bear, 


Where Rogues, Whores „Bawds, all the Chief 
(Actors are? 
Long 1 with charitable Malice ſtrove, 
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Laſhing the Court, theſe Vermin to remove? 
But thriving Vice under the rod ſtill grew, 
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* As aged Lechers whip, their Luſt renew. 
Vet this my Life has unſucceſsful been, 
(For who can this Augæan Stable clean d ) 
My gen Tous End I will purſue in Death, 
And at Mankind rail with my parting nigh | 
Firſt then, the Tangier Bullies muſt appear, 
With open Bravery, and diſſembled Fear: 
Mulg—e their Head; i but Gen ral have a care, 


I. ho Skid in all theſe Arts that cheat t the 
(Fair 


The . 


4 
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The undiſcerning and impartial Moor © 
pares not the Lovers on the Ladies ſcore. 
Think how many periſh by one fatal * 
The Conqueſts all thy Oglinge ever got. . 

Think then ( as I preſume you do) how all 

The Engliſh Beauties will lament your fall; 
| Scarce woud a | greater Grief pierce ev'ry Heart 
should Sir George Hewit or Sir Carr depatt. 


Had it not better been, than thus to roam, | 


'To ſtay and tie the Cravat-ſtring at Home? _—_ 


To ſtrut, look big, ſhake Pantaloon, and ſwear 
With Hewit, Dame, there's no Action there. 
Had'ſt thou noFriend that would toRowly write 
To hinder this thy eagerneſs to fight > | 
That without danger thou a Brave might ' ſt be, 
As ſure to be deny d as Shrewſ 94. 
This ſure the Ladies had not fail d to do, 
But who this Courage could {uſpe2 in you? > I 


* 


14 Fer 
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For ſay,what reaſon could with Thee prevail, 


To change 2 Embroider' d Coat for Coat of Mail? 


Let Rlimoutb, or let Mord t go, whom Fate 


Has made not valiant but deſperate. 
For who wool not be weary of his Life, 


Who' as loſt his Money, or has got a Wife! > 


To the more tolerable Alcaid of Alcazzer, 


One flies from's Creditor,the other from Frazier; 


Twere crucly to make too ſharp Remarks 


On all the little, torward, fighting Sparks. 


Only poor Charles, cant but pity thee, 


When all thy pert young Voluntiers i ſee x z 


create 


Thoſe Chits in War, who as much Mirth 


"FR As the Pair Royal of the Chits of State : 


Their Names ſhall equal, or exceed in Story, 


Chit Sund—a,Chit Godo u and Chic TY 


When thoulet'ſt Pli out h go, twas ſuch a jeſt, 


As when the Frother made the ſame requeſt ; 


Had 


- E . — 
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Had Richmond but got leave as well as he, 


The jeſt had been complete and worthy the. 
Well, fince he muſt, hell to Tangier advance, 


It is reſolv'd, but firſt let's have a Danee. 
Firſt, at her Highneſs Ball he muſt appear, 


Andina parting Country Dance, learn there 
With Drum and Fife to makea Jig of War z 
What is of Souldier ſeen in all the heap, 
Beſides the flut ring Feather in the Cap, | 

T he Scarf, and Yard or two of Scarlet Cloth, 


From Gen ral Mulg—e, down to little Worth, 


(Fate, 
But now they re all embark d, and curſe their 


(more Kate, 
Curſe Charles that gave em leave, and much 


Vvho than Tangier to England and the King 


No greater Plague, beſides hey ſelf, could bring; 5 


(in, 
And wiſh the Moors, ſince now their hand wag 


As they have got her Portion, had the Queen. 


There leave we them, and back to England come. 


VVhere by the wiſer Sparks that ſtay at home, | 


In 
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Tangier (like Matric) i is at Windſor ormid. | 


7 4 am d for that brutal piece of Bravery 2 pi # 4 
He with his thick impenetrable Scull, 
5 The ſolid hard ned Armour of a Fool - 
Well might himſelf to all Wars ill ts 
VVho (come what will yet) had no Brains to 


Yet this 15 he, the dull unthinking he, 


This Fool by Fools (Armſtrong and Ven-) © FA 


Dream that a Crown will drop u pon his head; 


0 For Sau! ſoughr Aſſes when he found a 


Never (fays Heay en) ſhall the bluſhing Sun 
a Sec Proger 5 Baſtard fill the Regel Throne. 


* : 


In fafe Ideas by their fancy form'd, 


But now we talk of Meeftrich ; where is he, 


(loſe : 


VVho muſt (forſooth) our future Monarch be. 


By great Example, he this path do tread. * 
Following ſuch ſ enſeleſs Aſſes up and down, 


(Crowd, 


But Roſs is riſen as E at his call, 


T O tell Har God has left th ambirious Sul. 


"4, 0 © Þ 


* 
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So Heaven {ays, but Bran ſays he ſhall, 
But who e er iſ protects i is ſure to fall. | 
vVho can more certain of Deſtruction be, 
| Then he that truſts to ſuch a Rogue as he? 
VVhat good can come from him who York for: | 
T'eſpouſe the Intereſt of this booby Duke ? Z 
But who the beſt of Maſters could de ſert, 
Is the moſt fit to take a Traytor's part. 

Ungrateful! This thy Maſter-piece of fin, 

Exceeds ev n that with which thou didſt begin, 
Thou great Proficient in the Trade of Hell, 


4. } 
» 


| VVhoſe latter Crimes ſtill do thy firſt excel: 
The very top of Villany we ſeize, 

By ſteps in order. and by juſt degrees. 

None e er was perfect Villain in one day, 
The murder d Boy to Treaſon led the way 3 

But when degrees of Villany we name, 

How can We chuſe but think on Buckingham ? | 
He: :-- 
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He who chrough all of {them has boldly ran, 
Left ne'er a Law unbroke of God or Man. 
His treaſur d Sins of Supererog ation, 
Swell to a ſum enough to damn a Nation : 
But he mnit here per force be let alone, 

His Acts require a Volume of their own - 
Whererank'd in dreadful order (hall appear, 
All his Exploits from Shrewſ—ry to Le Meer. 
But ſtay, methinks Lon a fudden find 

My Pen to treat of th' other Sex inclin- "Þ 


But where in all this choice mall 1 begin > 
Where, but with the renowned Mazearine £ 


For all the Bawds the Court 8 rank Soil doth 
Se” Cs | 


And Bawds and Stateſmen grow in plenty there, 
To thee ſubmit and yield, ſhould we be juſt 


To thy experienc'd and well-travel d Luſt: 


Th Z 8 claim that thou 
F- well known Merit | nvala'ſ be 


Firſt in the glorious Roll of Infamy, 


To 
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To thee they all give place, and Homage pay * 1 
Do all thy Letherous Decrees obey 2 9 


Thou Queen ot Luſt, the Bawdy Subjects they. | 
While Suſſex, Branghall, Betty Felton come, 


5 Thy Whores of Honour, to attend thy Throne; 
For what proud Str umpet e er could merit more 
Than be anointed the Imperial Whore? 


For tell me in all Europe, where's the part, 


That is not conſcious of wy Lewd deſert. 


The great Pelean Youth, whoſe conqueſts 


| ( ruu 


O er all the World, and travel'd with the Sun, 


Made not his Valour to more Nations known, 


Then thon thy Luſt, thy matchleſs Luſt haſt 


(chown. 
All Climes, all Countries do with Tribute come 


b (Thou World of Lewdneſs) to thy boundleſs 


(Womb: 


Thou Sea of Luſt, that never ebb doſt know. 

Whither the Rivers of all Nations flow. 

Lewd Meſſaline was but a Type of thee, 
Thou higheſt, laſt degree of Lechery: | 


For 
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For in all Ages except her and you, 

| Whoever ſin d ſo high, and ſtoop d ſo low * 

she to the Imperial Bed each Night did uſe 


To bring the ſtink of the exhauſted Stews; 
Tir'd (but not ſatisfy d) with Man did come, 


Drunk with abundant Luſt, and reeling home. 


But thou to our admiring Age doſt ſhow 


More ſin, than innocent Rome did ever dar; 3 


And having all her Leudneſſes out- ran, 


Tak. ſt up with Devil, having tir d Man, 
For whatis elſe that loathſome ugly black, 


Which you and Suſſex i in your Arms did take? | 
Nor does Old Age, which now rides on ſo faſt 
| Make thee come ſhort of all thy Lewdneſs paſt: 1 

Tho on thy Head, Gray Hairs, like Etnas Snow, 


Are ſhed, thou Art Fire and Brimſtone below ; 
rage, 
Thou monſirous thing, in whom at once did 


The Flames of Youth, and Impotence of Age. 
; _ | 
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My Lady Har —+ takes the ſecond place, 
| Proud with thy favour, and peculiar grace; ; 
Even {he with all her piety and Tat. : 
The hotter flames that burn! in thee does feel. | 
Thou doſt into her kindling Breaſt inſpire 
The luſtful Seeds of thy contagious fire: 
80 well the Spirit and the F leſh agree, 
Luſt and Devotion, Zeal and Lechery. 
Of what Important uſe Religion' s made, 
By thoſe who wiſely drive the cheating Trade! 
As Wines prohibited, ſecurely pals, 
Changing the Name of their own native Place. 
So Vice grows ſafe, dreſs'd i in Devotions name, 
Unqueſtion'd by the Cuſtom-houſe of Fame? 
Where ever too much Sandtity you ſee, 
Be more Caſpicious of hid Villain. 
| Whoſe ever's Zeal is than his Neighbour s more: 


if Man ſuſpect him Rogue; if Woman Whore: | 


And - 
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And ſuch a thing art thou, religious Hs 
So very Lew d, and yet fo Sanctify In 
Let now the Dutcheſs take no further care, 
of numerous Stallions let her not deſpair, 
Since her indulgent Stars ſo kind have been, 
To ſend her Bromeley, H 
This laſt doth baniſh d Mk 8 place ſupply 
And Wit ſupplanted is by Lechery. 


F or Monmouth ſhe had Parts, and Wit, al 
(Senſe, 


To all which Mazarine has no pretence z 


and Ma arine ; 


A proof that fince ſueh things as ſhe prevail, 


Her Highneſs Head 1 is lighter, than her Tail. | 
But ſtay, 1 Portſmouth almoſt had forgot, 
The common Theam of ev'ry Rhiming Sot; 
She'll after railing make us Laugh a while, 
For at her Folly, who can Chuſe but ſmile? | 
Whilſt them who always flight her, great ſhe 


(makes 


And ſo much Pains to be 1 dhe takes, 


Goes 
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Goes ſaunteriog with her Highneſs up toTown, 
| To an old play, and in the dark comes down; 
Still makes her but to her, as to the Queen, 
But Ri i is Juſtled out by Mazarine. | | 
80 much more worthy a kind Bad i is thought, 
Than even ſhe, who her from Exile brought. 
0 Portſmonth, fooliſh Portſmouth | [ Norto take I 
The offer the great Sund d did make 3 * | 
(bod 


When cringing at thy Feet, een Monmouth 
*:(Crowd. 


The Golden Calf, that's worlhipd by the 


But thou for 1. 
To leave both bim and pow rful Sheftobury. 


—þ, who now deſpiſes thee, 


If this is all the policy you know, 

This all the Skill 1 in States you boaſt of 2 
How wiſely did thy Countrys Laws ordain, 
Never to let the fooliſh VVoman reign ? * 
But what muſt we ex pect, who daily ſes: 

; Unchinking Charles ror d 2 55 Un chinkingt! the: ? 
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Which the King took out of is 


\ 


A 


"Thane. 


C( Albemarle. 
And then brought i in by the Duke or 


Pv d by wonder in the Oak 7 


The firſt by providence, the next all Devil, 


Show 8 thour 't 2 Compound made of Good 
(C. and Evil, 
The Bad weave too dong known, the Good's 
to come. 


But not expected till the day of Doom, 
Was ever Princes Soul ſo. meanly Poor, 
To be a Slave to every little Whore 2 

The Seamans Needle nimbly points the Pale 
But thine ſtill turns to every craving Hole; 


Which Wolf like! in that Breaſt raw F leſh de- 
(yours, 

And muſt: be feed all reaſons and all Hours.. 
G: 


is 


— 
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C--is the Manſion Houſe where thou doſtdwell, 


But thou art fix d as Fortoiſe to her ſhell, 


Whoſe Head peeps out 2 little now and then 


"= To take the Air, and then creeps in again. 
-M Strong is thyLuſtj in C---thou'rt always Tm 


And Idare ſay thou pray l ſt to Die a S— 
How poorly ſquanderſt thou thy ſeed away, 
— WÞ Who ſhould get Kings for Nation to obey ? 


of : But thou Poor Prince ſo uſeleſsly haſt ſown it, 


That the Creation is aſhamd to own it; 


I's Of thy Anointed Princeſs Madam Nell, 


To cry freſh Herrings even ten 2 Grout p 
Then was by Madam Roſs exposd to Town, 
I meanto thoſe who would give halfa Crown: 


Next in the Play-Honſe ſhe took her degree, 


5 As Men Commence at Univerſity, 
10 5 = 


Witneſs rhe Royal Lives ſprang from the Bell 7 | 


Whoſe firſt Employment was witk open Throat | 


= ' 
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No Doctors till they've Maſters been before = 
So ſhe no Player was, till firſt a Whore 
Lock back and ſee the People Mad with Rage, 
To ſee the Bitch i in ſuch an Equipage; 3 
And every Day that they the Monſter ſee, 5 
They let ten thouſand Curſes fly at Thee. 
Allow d in Publick ſtreets they uſe thee thus, 


And none dare Check'emthey're ſo Numerous. 


Stopping the Bank in Thee was only Great, 


But in a ſubject it had been a Cheat. 

To pay thy Debts what Suram cans't thou ad- 
Now thy Exchequer i is remoy'd to B, 
T'inrich a Harlot all made up of French, 

Not worthy to be call'd a Whore, but Wench, A: 


C—4 indeed deſerves that Noble Name, 


Whoſe monſtrous Lechery exceeds all F ame; 

The Empreſs Meſſuline was cloy d with Luſt at 
(laft, 
But you could never ſatisfie this Beaſt : 2 
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5 C—d1 fay i is much to be admir d, 

Altho' ſhe nere was fatisfi d or tyrd. 
Full Forty Men a Day provided for this Whore, 
Yet Like a Bitch ſhe waggs her Tail for more, 
Where are the Biſhops: now, where is their 
(Bar dy Court, 
Inſtead of Pennance they indulge the Sport ; 
For ſtanding in white ſheets theirCourage cools, 
And's only fit for French- Men and for Fools. | 
O ! Heavens / Wer t thou for this looſe Life 
Are there no Gods, nor Laws to be owa | 
Niniveh Repented after Forty days ; 

Be yet a King, and wear the Royal Bays : 
But Jonas threats will ne er awaken Thee, 
Repentance is too mean for Majeſty. 

Go Practice Heliogabalus s Sin 

Forget to be a Man, and Jearn to Spin; 

So Dally with the Women, on their Wheels, 
Till Nero like they Pull wee out by th Heels: 
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Go Read what Mahomet did (that was athing | 
Did well become the Grandeur of a King) 
Whoall transſ ported with his Miſtreſs charms, 


And never pleas d but in her lovely Arms ; 


Yet when his Fanizaries will't her Dead, 
With his own hand cut off Frone's head: 
Make ſuch a Practiſe with th y ſelf as this, 
Then thou may t once more taſt of happineſs; ; 
Each one will Love Thee e and the Parliarfient 
Will their unkind and ſtaboorn votes repent, 


And at your Feet lay open all their Purſes, 


And give you all their Prayers unmix ea 
All this I wiſh, altho I'm not your Friend, 
Till like Child you promiſe to amend ; 

If not, you! find your ſubjects Rug gel ſtuff, 


But now I think on't, I have _ enough. 
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I feel but, Oh! too late) that no Diſeaſe 
Ts like's Surfeir of Luxurious Eaſe, -, __ 

And of all other, the moſt Tempting T FA 

ire too much Velth, and too ae 

3 5 - {Kings 
Ne ons, ever was ; ſuperlatively u, 
But by Degrees, with Induſtry and Skill: 


And & £42 whoſe e hath at firſt bo 
„ 


Grow Knaves ; by Uſe and Rebels 5 Deſpair; 
My Time is paſt, and Yours will ſoon begin, 
Keep the firſt Bloſſoms: from the Blaſt of Sin; . 
And by the Fate of my Tumultuous Ways, 
Preſerve your Self, and bring Serener Days. FE 
The Buſie, Subtil Serpents of the Law, 
Did firſt my Mind from true Obedience draw; ; 
While I did Limits to the King preſcribe, 
And took for Oracles that Canting Tribe, 
Ichangꝰd true Freedom for the Name of Free, 
And grew Seditious for Variety; 4 2 


r 
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All that oppoSd me, were to be accus d; 3 
* And by the Laws I legally abus d, 
vp T he Robe was ſummon' d Maynard i in The Head, * 

II Legal Murder none fo deeply read; = 
I brought him to the Bar, where once he ſtood 


Staind: with the (yet Un-ex piated) Blood 


of the Brave Strefford, when three Kingdoms 5 
* (rung 


With 5 Accum tive, Huckney-Tongus; + 
Pris? ners and Witneſſes were waiting by, 


Theſe had been taught to ſwear, and 2 to 
e, 
And to expett their Arbitrary Fates , 
Some. for ill Faces, ſome for good Eſtates, | 4 
To fright the People and alarm the Town, 
B--—and 0-—employ'd! the Reverend Gown. 
But while the Triple Mitre bore che Blame , , 


The King 8 three C rows were heir Rebel lious 
„ 


I ſeem'd (and did but ſeem) to fear the Guards, 


And took tor mine the B. and the Wards: 
"I OY . . Anti: 
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ee Hereticks of state, 9 8 © 3 
Immoral Atheiſts, Rich and dane. 2 . 1 0 
But above all I got a little Guide, i Bis 
Who every Ford of Villany hadtryd; 
Note knew ſo well the Old Pernicious Way” 

8 4 0 ruin Subjects and make Kings obey; 7 
And my {mal Jeba at a Furious Rate, bs 

Was driving Eighty back to Forty Eight. 6 
This the King knew, and was refolv'd to bear vx 
But 1] miſtook his Patience for his F ear. 1 
All that this happy Ifland could afford, 

Was facrific'd to my Voluptuous Board, 

In his Whole Paradiſe one only * Tree 

He had excepted by a ſtrict Decree ; "3: 

A Sacred Tree, which Royal! Fruit did ban 
Yet i it in Pieces I conſpir d to tear , 
Beware my Child ! f Divinity i is there, 
This fo undid all I had done before, 

1. could arcepe, and he endure no more. 
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My unprepar' d, and u 

as ſnatch d away y the fwifc Handof eath, 
And I, with all my Sins about me hurPd, 
To th' Utter Darkneſs of the 
. Dreadful Place, which-you too ſoon will ſee, 
If you believe Sed acers more than me. 
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La down. on Earth: nay. look as low agen 85 
Ae wwe re inferior to Libe reſt of Men; 3 


| Arg cd b od * * with diminiſh light 
$0 Meteors fall and as they downwards . 
Leave a » Jong Frag of leſs” 08 0 and = 55 
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Then ſet tir Nt ber Sa of Fa 
T he Sun of Juſtice rake i its turn and ve. 
If not alone, at leaſt to mix Allys, tf 
And ſtreak thy Juſtice with alternate 2 
To ſee and pity our Diſtreſs, for Qhb 1. 
As thou” rt exalted our : Condition" 5 low. 5 


Houſes, Eftates, o our iT apple and our Town 


| Which God and age long! had n made our 
(own, 


To barbrouz Nations now. are falbn a Prey, 


And y we from all v we love a are 5 tory away. 


* 


10 P 0 KE 1 S we hs Earl 95 Roſcommon. 
Thus early Orphans whilſt our Fathers live 


We know no Comfort, they! no Comfort give; 


Our Mothers are but Widows under Chains, 
Of Wedlock, and of all their N uptial Gains, 


None of the Mother but the Pangs remains.“ 
Famiſht with Want we Wilds and Deſerts tread | 


And fainting wander for our needful Bread, 


Where Wolves _ Tyga rs round in oath | 
(ly, 


And Hoſts with naked Swords ſtand threat- 
: (aing by. 
But keener Hunger, more a | Beaſt of Prey | 


More ſharp than theſe more ravenous than | 
(they, 


x 
T hro? Swords, and Wolves & Tygres breaks | 


(our bitter Way.) 


IV. 


The Fowls and Beaſts, and ev'ry ſilvan kind 


Down to the meaneſt Inſects Heav'n deſign'd, 


— 4 


„o 


%s 


7 0 E Me $ OY the Ea of Roſtiominon 11 


To be the Slabes of Man, were always free 
Of Waters, Woods, and common Air, but we; 


We Slaves and Beaſts, and more than Tnfes. | 
5 (Vile 


That half born wanton on the Banks of Nile, 
Are glad to buy the Leavings they can ſpare 
Of Waters, Woods and the more common Air. 
With loads of Chains our Foes purſue thai 

_ ({troke 
And lugg our N N ecks beneath their Yoke 
No Intermiſſion gives the weary Bfeath, 


But endleſs Drudging drags us on to Death. 
Our Cries aſcend and like a Trumpet blow 


All Egypt and Afria hears our Woe ; 


Here Nights we labor, there whole Days we 
ff TWO - 


And barely earn a the heartleſs Bread we eat. 
VI. 


1 
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Our old Rath ſin'd, and are no more, 


They ud their Children to defray their 
eee; 


0 happy they, by Death from Sufferi ng freed, 
15 But all our Fathers Scourges laſh their ſeed. 


| Vengeance at which, great uur 8 Entrails 
| (ſhakes 


Shoots thro? the Inmoſt of the Soul and rakes, 


Where Pride ne deepeſt, there we feel our 
: (Pain ; 


Our Slaves are Maſters and our Menials reign, 
Whilſt we unreſcu'd ſend our Cries around 


To find Relief but no Relief is found, 


vn. 


Look on our Checks and in each Fu urrow trace 
A Storm of Famine driving on our Face. 


The 
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The Scorching Tempeſt let's its Fury go, 5 


And pours upon us in a burſt of Woe. 


The 8 of conſtious Guilt our Brows im- 
f Black AS our Gin, and harden'd as our Heat, 


75 


5 22% OE 


Our great Ones fall beneath their pie 
(Hand 


* — 


Een venerable Age cannot withflaid 


Their impious Scoffs, our Youth in bloomy 
(Prime, 


Compell'd ſubmit to their undecent Crime, + 


And Children whelm'd with Labour, fall | 
(before their Time. ; 


Thus Prince and People, Infancy and Age, 
promiſcuous Objects of an impious Rage; 
But ſerve to haunt us hereſoeꝰ er we go, 
With horrid Scenes of Univerſal Woe. 


IX. Old 


From Lion 5 Mount the humble e cr Y, 
With Mournful Ecchoes, Judas Maids reply, 


2 ; 


3 Old Men no more in u Kur 5 Council ft, 
Nor Voung in Conſorts of her Muſick meet; , 
Such fooliſh Change fond Profligates deviſe, I 

The Old turn Singers, and the Young adviſe 
Perverted Order to Confuſion rages. - 
And all our Dwindling Muſick ends in Groans 


Lion, thy Ancient Glories are decay'd, % 
Thy Lawrels wither, and thy Garlands fade; 
O Sin! *tis thou haſt this en made. 


. 7 hand} [ I] ka. - Afi. 2 


: X. | 


"Tis Zion then, tis Lon we tore 

For her we grieve, for Ton is no more; 
Our Eyes condole in Tears, and joyntly ſar 

With all the Anguiſh of an aking Heart: 

For who can hold, to ſee the woful Sight, 
All Nations Envy, and the World's Delight, 
Now grown a Deſert, where the Foxes range, 


And howling Wolves Lament the Diſmal 
(Change, 


Byt 
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But Thou, Unſhaken God ſhalt ever Bs. z 
Thy T hrone ſtands faſt upon Eternity ; 
Then muſt we thus by Thee forſaken lie, | 


Or loſt for ever, in Oblivion die ? 
Turn bur to us, O Lord, we'll mend our ur Ways, 
Oh! once Reſtore the Joys of Ancient Days, | 


Een tho? we ſeem the Outcaſts of thy Care, 


Refuſe of Death, and Gleanings of the War, 


Reſume the Father, and let-Sinners know, 
Thy Mercy's greater than thy People's Woe. 


On 
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ON: Tus 


D. AY of f JUDGMENT. 


By tl the 8 A ME. 
Ale Day of Wrath, that Dreadful Day, 
Which ſhall the World i in Aſhes lay, 
Is Coming will not, cannot ftay. 
The laſt loud Trumpet's wond'rous Sound, 


Shall through the cleaving Graves rebound, 
And wake the N ations under Ground. 
1 III. 
Nature and Death ſhall, with Surprize, 
| Behold the Conſcious Wretches Riſe, 
And View their Judge with irighted Eyes. 


IV. T hen 


38 


95 
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Iv. 
| Then ſhall, with Univerſal Dr cad, 
T he Sacred Myſtick Rolls be awd; 
To try the Living and the Dead. 


V. 
The Joes aſcends his ek Throne, 
But when he makes all Secrets known; 
How will a Guilty Face be ſhown? 


VI. 

What Interceſſor ſhall I tale, 
To ſave my laſt Important ſtake, 
When the moſt Juſt have Cauſe to Quake ; 

VII. 
Thou mighty, formidable King, 

Mercy and Truth's Eternal Spring, 
Some Charitable Pity bring. 

bb 
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VII L. 
Forget not what my Ranſom coſt; 
Nor let my Dear bought Soul be loſt, 
In Storms of Guilty Terrour toſt. 


| IX. 
Thou who for me haſt felt ſuch Pain, 
Whoſe Precious Blood the Croſs did ſtain; 
Let not thy Birth and Death be vain. 
Thou whom avenging Powers obey; 
Remit, before the Reckoning Day, 
The Debt which I can never pay. 


XI. 

Surrounded with Amazing Fears, 
Whoſe Load my Soul with Anguiſh bears, 
I ligh, 1 Weep ; Accept my T cars, 


XII. 
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XII. 
Thou who waſt mov'd with Mary's Grief, | 
And by abſolving of the Thief, 
Haſt giv'n me Hopes, Oh! give Relief. 


I 

Oh! let thy Blood my Crimes deface, 

And fix me with thoſe Heirs of Grace, 
Whom Thou on thy Right-Hand ſhalt Place. 


| XIV. 
From that Portentous Valt Abyſs, 
Where Flames devour and Serpents hits, 
Call me to thy Eternal Bliſs. 


* 


xv. 

Proſtrate, my Contrite Heart I rend, 

My God, my Father, and my Friend, 
Do not forſake me in my End. 


bb 2 XVI, 
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XVI. 

When Juſtice ſhall her Sword unſheath, 
How will they curſe their ſecond Breath, 
Who riſe to a ſeverer Death ? 


Great God of Mercies pitty take, 

On Souls thou didſt Immortal make, 
N or let their State be that of Woe, 
Which muſt, if once, be ever 0 
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———— — 


An Imitation of 


HORACE: 
Lib 1. Ode NW 


Integer Vite, &c. 


12 
Irtue (Dear Friend) needs no Defence, 
No Arms, but it's own Innocence; ; | 
| Quivers and Bows, and Poiſon'd Darts, 
| Are only Us'd by Guilty Hearts. 


IE: 

An Honeſt Mind, Safely alone 

May Travel through the Burning Zone, 
Or through the Deepeſt Scytſian Shows, 


| Or where the make Hyaaſpes flows. 
ju. 
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III. 


While ruPd by a Reſiſtleſs F ire, „ 
| 33 * ; berine 
Dur Great * Orinda T admire "op Sh 


The Hungry Wolves that ſee me ſtray, 
Unarm'd and ſingle, run away. 


IV. 

Let me in the Remoteſt Place, 
That ever Neptune did Embrace, 
When there her Image fills my Breaſt, 
Helicon is hot half ſo Bleſt. 


Vs: 
Leave me upon ſome Hybian Plain, 
So ſhe my Fancy Entertain, 
And when the Thirſty Monſters meet, 
They'll all pay Homage to my Feet. 


VI. | 
The Magick of Orinda's Name, 
Not only can their Fierceneſs tame, 
But, if that Mighty Word I once Rehearſe, 
They ſeem OO to roar in Verſe, _ 


A 


— 
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PARAPHRASE 
On the r48th. Pſalm. | 

Azure Vaults! O Cryſtal Sky! 

The World's tranſparent Canopy, 


Break your long Silence, and let Mortals know 


With what Contempt you look on things be- 
( loWs 


Wing*d Squadrons of the God of War; 
Who Conquer whereio'er you are, 
Jet Ecchoing Anthems make his Praiſes 
| (known, 
On Earth, his Footſtool, as in Heav*n his 
(Throne. 
Great Eye of all, whoſe Glorious Ray, 


Rules the bright Empire of the Day, 


III. 
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III. 


0 Praiſe his Name » Without whats purer 
(Light, 


Thou hadſt been aa: in an Abyſs of Night: 
The Moon and Planets who diſpence, 
By God's Command your Influence, 
55 

Deſign to him, as your Creator, due, 

That Veneration which Men pay to you; 
Faireſt, as well as Firſt of T hings, 
From whom all Toy; all Beauty ſprings. 

O Praiſe the Almighty Ruler of the Globe, 

Who uſeth Thee for his Empyrial Robe; 
Praiſe him ye loud Harmonious Spheres, 
Whoſe Sacred Stamp all Nature bears. 


VI. 


VVho did all Forms from the Rude Chavs 
(draw, 


And Whoſe Command is th' Univerſal Law; 
The 
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The Watry Mountains of the Sky, 
And you 2 above our Eye. 


vi „ 
Vaſt ever-moving Orbs, Exalt his Name; 
Who gave its Being to your Glorious Framè, 
Ve Dragons, whofe Contagious Breath 
peoples the dark Retreats of Death. 


VIIL 
Change your fierce Hiſſing into Joyful Song; 


(Tongue z 
Praiſe him; ye Monſters of the Deep, 
That in the Sea's Vaſt Bottom ſleep: 


Ix. 
At whoſe Command the Foaming Billows 
(roar, 


4 Yet know their Limits ; tremble and adorey 
5, The Mitts and Vapors, Hail and Snow, 


* Ee N | . 


And Praiſe your Maker with your forked 


£ you who through the Concave blow- 
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N 1 9 . 
Swift Executors of his Holy V Vord, 
Whirlwinds and Tempeſts praiſe tho Almigh- 
| (ty Lord, 
Mountains, who to your Maker's View, 


Seem leſs than Mole-hills do to you. 
Remember how, when firſt Jehovah ſpoke, 
All Heaven was Fire, and Sinai did ſmoak; 

praiſe him Sweet Off. ſpring of the Ground, 

With Heav'nly Nectar yearly Crown's. 
OT =. 
And the tall Cædars celebrate his Praiſe, 
That in his Temple Sacred Altar's raiſe, 
Idle Muſicians of the Spring, 
Whoſe only Care õ to Love and Sing. 


XIII. 


Fly chro? the World, and let your trembling 
(Throat, 


Praiſe your Creator with the Sweeteſt Note, 
Praiſe 
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Praiſe him each Salvage, Furious Beaſt, 
That on his Stores do daily Feaſt. 


XIV. 
And you tam'd Slaves of the Laborious Plow, 


Your weary Knees to your Creator bow : 


Majeſtick Monarchs, mortal Gods, 
Whoſe Power hath here no Periods. 


XV. 


| May all Attempts againſt your Crown be 


(Vain, 


But ſtill remember by whoſe Power you 


(reign :; 
Let the wide Wor id his Praiſes Sing, 
Where Tagus, and Euphrates Spring. 
XVI. 
And from the Dazubes's troſt y Banks, to thoſe 


Where from an unknown Head great Niu; 
| | (flows, 


You that diſpoſe of al our Lives, 
Praiſe him from hom your Power derives. 


*cen XVII 
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XVII. k 
Be true and Juſt like him, and fear his Word, 
| As much as Malefactors do your Sword. 
Praiſe him old Monuments of Ti me, 
0 Praiſe him! in your Youthful Prime. 


XVIII. 
Praiſe him fair Idols of our greedy Sence, 


Exalt his N ame, ſweet Age of Innocence: : 

Jehovalys s N ame ſhall only laſt, 

When Heaven, Earth and all is pate 

xXIx. 

N othing, great God, is to be found in Thes 
But unconceivable Eternity ; x 
Exalt, O Jacob's ſacred Race, 

The God of Gods, the God of Grace. 
Who will above the Stars your Empire raiſe, 
And With his Glory eme your Praiſe, 


Mg - 
# 22 *+ 


THE 


4 
$, 


1 


E Ye EY our r Freedom 1 In a Guided Snare ; „ 
3 55 And 
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THE 


G ROVE: 


H happy Grove! Dark and ſecure Re- 
(treat, 


Of cred Silence, Reſts Erernal Seat, 


How well your Cool and Untrequented Shade 
| Guits with the Chaſt Retirements of a Maid. 
0! WH kind Heaven had been ſo much my 


(Friend, 
To make my Fate upon my Choice depend ; 
All my Ambition I would here confine, 
And only this Elizium ſhould be mine. 
Fond Men by Paſſion wiltully betray? d, 


| Adore thoſe Idols which their Fancy made ; 


Purchaſihg Riches, with our Time and Care, 
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And having all, all to our ſelves refuſe, _ 
Oppresd with Bleſſings which we fear to uſc. 

Fame is at beſt but an inconſtant Good, 
Vain are the Boaſted Titles of our Blood; | 
We ſooneſt loſe what we moſt highly Prize, 
And with our Youth our ſhort-liv'd Beauty f 
dies 
In vain our Fields and Flocks increaſe our 
(Store, 
If our Abundance makes us wiſh for more. if 
How happy is the harmleſs Country Maid, 
Who Rich by Nature, ſcorns ſuperfluous Aid 5 
Whoſe modeſt Cloaths no wanton Eye 1 invite 
But like her Soul, preſerves the Native white; 7 


Whate little Store, her well taught Mind doe : 
(pleaſe 

Nat pinchꝰd with Want „ nor clog'd wit! . 
( wanton Eaſl 

Who tree from Storms, which on the Grealif 
(Ones fall 

ores but tew Wiſhes, and enjoys them all; 
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No Care but Love can diſcompoſe her Breaſt, 
Love; of all Cares the ſweeteſt and the beſt, 


Whil'ſt on OY Graſs her Bleating Charge 
(does lie; 


Our happy Low feeds upon her Eye; 

Not one on. whom or Gods or Men impoſe, 
But one whom Love has for this Lover choſe, 
Under ſome favorite Myrtle? s ſhady Bough, 
They ſpeak their Paſſions in repeated Vows ; 
And whilit a Bluſh confeſſes how ſhe burns, 
His faithful Heart makes as ſevere Returns. 
Thus in the Arms of Loveand Peace they lie, 
And whilit they live, their Flames can never die. 


n. 


uſe, 


——— ” a 
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ROSS'S 


G H OS 
Hame of my Life, Diſturber of my Tomb, 
Baſe as thy Mother's proſerrfited Womb, 
J lung to Cowards,Fawning to the Brave, | 
To Knaves a Fool, to cred tous Fools a Knave, > 


Fhe King? 5 Betrayer, and the People's Slave. 
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Like Samuel at thy Negromantick Call, 
J riſe, to tell thee, God has left thee, Saal. 
I ſtrove in vain thy infected Blood to cure, 
Streams will run muddy when the Spring 
In all your Meritorious Life we ſee, (impure 
Old Taf*s invincible Sobriety ; 

Place of the Maſter of the Horſe, and Spy, 
You like Tom Howard did at once ſupply ; 


From Sidne)'s Blood your Loyalty did ſpring 
You ſhow us all your Parents but the King: 


From whole too tender and too bounteous 


(Arms 
Unhappy he who ſuch a Viper warms. _ 


As Dutitul a Subject as a Son, 
To your true Parent the whole Town you run, 
Read if you can how th' old Apoſtate fell 
Out-do bh Pride, and merit more than Hell. 
Both he and you were Glorious and Bright, 
The firſt and faireſt of the Sons of Light. 
But when like him you offer'd at the Crown, 

Like him, your angry Father kick'd you Down, 


; N Fl a 3 
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PREFACE. 


Fe ſt om 1 4 Trick fi ucceed; 
and will put none upon the Reader; bus 
tell him plainly, that I think it could ne- 
r be more ſeaſonable than now, to lay down 
ch Rules, as, if they be obſerv d, will make 
len write more correctly, and judge more 
ſcreetly : But Horace muſt be read ſeriouſly; 
not at all; for elſe the Reader won't be 
e better for him, and I*ſhall have loft my 
bour. Thave kept as cloſe as I could, both 
the Meaning, and the Words of the Author; 
xd done nothing but what I believe he 
ould forgive, if he were alive; and I have 
ten asd my ſelf that Den I know 
IS1S 4 Field, 


Per quem Magnus Ee Arunci flexit 
| mnus. 


2 
2 3 


ii The PREFACE. | 
But with all the reſpe& due to the Name of 
Ben. Johnſon, to which no Man pays more 
Veneration than I, it cannot be deny d, that 
the Conſtraint of Rhyme, and a literal Tran- 
lation, (to which Horace in this Book de- 
clares himſelf an Enemy) has made him want 
à Comment in many Places. 
Ay chief Care has been to write intelligi- 
bly, and where the Latin was obſcure, T have 
added a Line or two to explain it. 

J am below the Envy of the Criticks, but 
if I durſt, I would beg them to remember, 
that Horace ow'd his Favour and his Fortune 
zo the Character given of him by Virgil and 
Varius, that Fundanus & Pollio are ſtil 
valued by what Horace ſays of them, and 
that in their Golden Age, there was a good 
Underſtanding among the Ingenious, and 
thoſe who were the moſt ſteem d, were the 
beſt Natur d. 
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OF THIS 


TRANSLATION, 


AND OF THE 


USE of POETRY, 


5 * 
ED WALLER, En; 


The Poet writ to Noble Piſo there, 


ANoble Piſo does inſtruct us here ; 


Gives us a Pattern in his flowing stile, 


(Thought: 


And with rich Precepts does oblige our Ille. 
Britain, whoſe Genius is in Verſe expreſt, 


— and ſublime, but negligently dreſt. 
A2 2 | : Horace 


Orae was not better by! her Horace taught, 


Than we are here, to comprehend his 
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5 The USE : of Þ POETRY, 


Horace will our ſuperfluous Branches prune, 
Give us new Rules, and ſet our Harp in tune; 5 
Direct us how to back the winged Horſe, 
Favour his Flight, and moderate his F orce. 
Though Poets may of Inſpiration boaſt, 
Their Rage ill Sovern d, in the Clouds 3 is oſt: 
He that proportion d Wonders can diſcloſe, 
At once his F ancy, and his Judgment ſhows. 4 


Chaſt moral Writing we may learn from 


(hence, 
Neglect of which, no Wit can recompence : 


The Fountain which from Helicon proceeds, 
T hat ſacred Stream ſhould never water Weeds, 
Nor makethe Crop of Thorns and Thiſtles grow, 
Which Envy, or perverted Nature low. ; 
Well-ſounding Verſes are the Charm we uſe, 
Heroick Thoughts and Virtue to infuſe. 
1T hings of deep Senſe we may in 1 Proſe unfold, 
Hut they move more. in lofty Numbers told: 
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op Edm. V Waller, 200 I 
By the loud Trumpet, which our Courage aids, 
We learn that Sound, as well as Senſe perſwades. 
The Muſe J Friend, unto himſelf ſevere, 
With ſilent Pity, looks on all that err; 
But where a brave, a publick Action ſhines, 
That he rewards with his immortal Lines z 
Whether it be in Counſel, or in Fight, 
His Country's Honour is his chief Delight : 
Praiſe of great Acts, he ſcatters as 3 Seed, 
Which may the like in coming Ages breed. 
Here taught the Fate of Verſes, always priz d 
With Admiration, or as much deſpis d: : 
Men will be leſs indulgent to their Faults, 
AndPatience have, to cultivate their Thoughts : z 
Poets loſe half the Praiſe they ſhould have got, 
Could it be known, what they diſcreetly blor, 
$3 inding new Words, that to the raviſh'd Ear 


May like the Language of the Gods appear, 
A Such 
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4 The USE of POETRY, 

Such as of Old, wiſeBards employ'd, to make 
Unpoliſh'd Men their wild Retreats forſake ; 

Bg 5 Law-giving Heroes, fam d for taming Brutes, 
And raiſing Cities with their charming Lutes, | 
For rudeſt Minds, with Harmony were caught, 
And civil Life was by the Muſes taught. 

25 So wand'ring Bees would periſh in the Air, 
Did not a Sound, proportion d to their Ear, 
Appeaſe their Rage, invite them to the Hive, 
Unite their Force, and teach them how to thrive, 

Jo rob the Flowers, and to forbear the Spoil, 


Preſerv d in Winter by their Summers Toil. 


They give us Food, which may with Nectar Vie, 
And Wax, that does the abſent Sun ſupply. 


H OR A CE. 


HORACE 


ART of P OETRY. 


FE in a Picture (Piſs) you ſhould ſee | 
[ A handſome Woman with a Fiſhes Tail, 
Or a Man's Head upon a Horſe's Neck, 
Or Limbs of Beaſts of the moſt different Kinds, 
Cover d with F eathers of all Sorts of Birds, 
Wou' d you not laugh, and think the Painter mad? 
Truſt me, that Book is as ridiculous, - 
Whoſe incoherent Stile ( ike ſick Mens Dreams) 
Varies all Shapes, and mixes all Extreams. 


Painters and Poets have been {till allow d, 
Aa 4 Their 


8 The ART of POETRY, 
Their Pencils, and their F ancies unconfin 4. 
This Priviledge we freely give and take; 
But Nature, and the Common Laus of Senſe, | | 
Forbid io reconcile Anti pat hies, "0 

Or make a Snake engender with a Dove, 
And hungry Tygers court the tender Lambs: 
Some chat at firſt have promis d mighty things, 
Applaud themſelves, when a few florid Lines 
Shine through th' infipid Dulneſs of the reſt; 
Here they deſcribe a Temple, or a Wood, 


Or Streams that through delightful Medows 
(run, 
And there the Rainbow, or the rapid Rhine; 3 


But the) 7 miſplace them all, and crowd them in, 
And are as much to ſeek i in other things, 
As be that only can deſign a Tree, 
Would be to draw a Shipwreck, or a Storm : 5 
When you begin with ſo much Pomp and Show, 
Why is the End fo lutte and ſo low? 
Be 


By the Barl of Roſcommon- 7 
Be what you will, ſo you be ſtill the fie, 
Moſt Poets fill i into the groſſeſt Faults, # 
Deluded by a ſeeming Excellence : „ 0 4 | 


By ſtriving to be ſhort, they grow obſcure, 


And when they would write ſmoothly, they want 
(Strength, 
Their Spirits fink; while others, that affect 


A lofty Stile, ſwell to a Tympany; 5 

Some timerous Wretches ſtart at every Blaſt, 
And fear ing Tempeſt, dare not leave the Shore; 
Others in Love with wild Variety, 

Draw Boars in Waves, and Dolphins ina Wood. 
Thus fear of Erring, join'd with want of Skill, 
Is a moſt certain way of Erring ſill. 

The meaneſt Workman in the Amilian Square, 


May grave the Nails, or imitate the Hair, 


But cannot finiſh what he hath begun z 


What i is there more ridiculous than hed 
For one or two good Features in a Face, 


4 | —_ Where 


„ The ART of POETRY, 
Where all the reſt are ſcandalouſly ill, 
Make it but more remarkably deform d. 
Let Poets match their Sub ject to their Sri 


And often try what Weight they can ſupport, 
And what their Shoulders are too weak to bear, 
After a ſerious and judicious Choice, 


Method and Eloquence will never fails 


As well the Force as Ornament of Verſe, 


Conſiſts in chooſing a fit time for things, 

And knowing when a Muſe ſhould be indulg'd | 
In her full Flight, and when ſhe ſhould becurb'd, 
Words muſt be choſen, and be plac'd with Skill, 


Lou gain your Point, if your induſtrious Art 


Can make unuſual Words eaſie and plain; 


But (if you write of things abſtruſe or new) 


Some of your own inventing may ben us d, 


G01 it be ſeldom and diſcreetly done) 


But he that hopes to have new Words allow 4, 


Muſt 


|, 


* 


By the Earl of Roſcommon, e 
Muſt ſo derive them from the Græcian Spring, 
As they may ſeem to flow without Conſtraint, . 
Can an impartial Reader diſcommend 
In Yarus, or in Virgil, what he likes? 5 
In Plautus or Cæcilius ? Why ſhould I 
Be envy'd for the little 1 invent, 


When Ennius and Cato's copious Stile 


Have ſo enrich d, and ſo adorn'd our Tongue? 


Men ever had, and ever will have leave, 

To coin new Words well ſuited to the Age: 
Words are like Leaves, ſome wither every Year, 
And every Year a younger Race ſuccreds. 


Death is a Tribute all things owe to Fate; 


The Lucrine Mole ( Ceſar s ſtupendous Work) 
Protects our Navies from the raging North ; 


And ( ſince Cethegus drain d the Pontin Late) 
we Plow and Reap where former Ages row d. 


dee how the Tyber, whoſe licentious Waves 


10 The ART of POETRY, 
So often overflow d the neighbouring F iclds, 

; Now runs a Tavoth and inoffenſive Courle, 

| Confin'd by our great Emperor's Command; 
Vet this and they, and all will be forgot; 
Why then ſhould Words challenge Eternity, 
When greateſt Men, and greateſt e OB? "1 
Uſe may revive the obſoleteſt Words, 
And baniſh thoſe that now are moſt in Vogue: 
Uſe is the Judge, the Law, and Rule of Speech, 
Homer fixſt taught the World in Epick Verſe, | 
(To write of great Commanders, and of Kings, 
Elegies were at firſt deſign d for Grief, 
Though now we uſe them to expreſs our Joy) 
But to whoſe Muſe we owe that ſort of Verſe, 
Is undecided by the Men of Skill. 
Rage with lambicks, arm d K 
Numbers for Dialogue and Action fit, 

And Fay ourites of the Dramatick Muſe. 


F lerce, 


5 the Earl of Roſcommori? "7 
Fi jerce, Lofty, Rapid, whoſe commanding Sound 
Awes the tumultuous Noiſes of the Pit, 
And whole peculiar Province is the Stage. 
Gods, Heroes, Conquerors, Olympick Crowns, 
Love = pleaſing Cares, and the free Joys of Wine, 
Are proper Sub jeds for the Lyrick Song. 
Why 1 is he Honour' d with a Poet's Name, 
Who neither knows, nor would obſerve a Rule? 
And chuſes to be ignorant and proud, | 
Rathier than own his Ignorance, and learn. 
Let every thing have its due Place and Time. 
A Comick Sub ject loves an humble Verſe, | 
Thyeſtes ſcorns a low and Comick Stile: 
Yet Comedy ſometimes may raiſe her Voice, 
And Chremes be allow'd to foam and rail: _ 
Tragedians too, lay by their State to grieve: 
Peleus and Telephus exil'd and poor, 
Forget their ſwelling, and Gigantick Words. 
He 
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12 ne ART * POETRY, 
He that would have Spectators ſtare his Grief, | 
Muſt write not only well, but movingly, | 
And raiſe Mens Paſiions to what height he will, 
we Weep and Laugh, as we ſee others do, 
He only makes me ſad, who ſhews the way, 
And firſt is ſad himſelf, then « Telephus) | 
I feel the Weight of your Calamities, 
And fancy all your Miſeries my own; 
But if you act them ill, I fleep or laugh: -j 
Your looks muſt needs alter. AS your Sub jet does, 
From kind to free, from wanton to ſevere, 


For Nature forms, and ſoftens us within, 


And writes our Fortunes Changes i in our F: ace. 


Pleaſure enchants, impetuous Rage tranſports, 
And Grief dejects, and wrings the tortur 'dSoul, 
And theſe are all interpreted by Speech; 

But he whoſe Words and Fortunes diſagree, 


Abſurd, unpitied, grows a publick Jeſt. | 
Obſerve 


ag. fot ho jd” OS IR 7 EN{ 


8 — 


KK 


— — 


By the Earl of Roſcommon: 23 


Obſerve the Characters of thoſe that ſpeak, * 

Whether an honeſt Servant, or a Cheat 5 

or one whoſe Blood boils in his youthful Veins, 

Or a grave Matron, or a buſie Nurſe, 

kxtorting Merchants, careful Huſbandmen, 

Argives, or Tdh Aſians, or Greeks. 3 

Follow Report, or feign coherent things, 

Deſcribe Achilles, as Achilles was, 

Impatient, raſh, inexorable, proud, 

Scorning all Judges, and all Law but Arms: 

Aedæa muſt be all Revenge and Blood, 

4% all Tears, Ixion all Deceit, Bn 

lo muſt wander, and Oreſtes mourn: 

If your bold Muſe dare Tread unbeaten Paths, 

And bring new Characters upon the Stage, 

Be ſure you keep them up to their firſt Height. 

New Subjects are not eaſily explain d, 

And you had better chuſe a well-known Theam, 
Þ Than 
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Ic The ART - of POETRY, 


Than truſt to an Invention of your owns - 


For what originally others writ, 
May be ſo well diſguis d, and i improv d, 
That with ſome Juſtice! it may paſs for yours 5 


But then you muſt not copy trivial things, 


Nor Word for Word too faithfully tranſlate, 


Nor (as ſome ſervile Imitators do) 
| Preſcribe at firſt ſuch ſtrict uneaſy Rules, 

As they muſt ever flaviſhly obſerve, 

Or all the Laws of Decency renounce : 7 
Begin not a8 th old Poetaſter did, 
(Troy famous War, and Priam' 5 Fate, 1 2 ng) 
In what will all this Oftentation end? 


The labouring Mountain ſcarce brings forth a 
(Mouſe: 
How far 1s this from the Meonian Stile? 


Mie, ſpeak the Man, who fince the Siege of Troy; 
80 many Towns, fuch change of Manners ſaw. 


One with a Flaſh begins, and ends in Smoak, 4 
+ The 


Bx the Earl of Roſcommon. 15 
[he other out of Smoak, brings glorious Light, 


nd (without raiſing Expectation high) 
Jurprizes us with darling Miracles, 

[he bloody Leſtrygon s 1nhuman Feaſts, 
With all the Monſters of the Land and Sea ; 
ow Scylla bark d, and Polyphemus roard: 


e doth not trouble us with Leds 3s, 
Vhen he begins to write the Trojan War; 
or writing the Return of Diomed, 
o back as far as Meleager s Death. 
lothing is idle, each judicious Line 
ſenſibly acquaints us with the Plot * 
e chooſes ily what he can improve, 
ad Truth and Fiction are ſo aptly mix d, 
What all ſeems uniform, and of a Piece. 

ow hear what every Auditor expects; 


you intend that he ſhould ſtay to hear 


ne * and ſee the Curta: in fall, 
„ Mind 


5 ART of POETRY, 


Mind how our Tempers alter with our Years, 
And by thoſe Rules, from all your Characters: 
One that hath newly learn d to ſpeak and go, 


Loves childiſh Plays, is ſoon provok'd and 


(pleas' d, 
And . every Hour his wavering Mind. 


A Youth that firſt caſts off his Tutor' s Yoke, 


Loves Horſes, Hounds, and Sports, and Exer- 


(cite, 
Prone to all Vice, impatient of Reproof, 


proud, Careleſs, Fond, Inconſtant, and TT 
Gain and Ambition rule our riper Years, 

And make us Slaves to Intereſt and Power. 
Old Men are only walking Hoſpitals, 
Where all Defects, and all Diſeaſes croud 
With reſtleſs Pain, and more tormenting Fear, | 
Lazy, Moroſe, full of Delays and Hopes, 
Oppreſt with Riches, which they dare not uſe; 
III-natur'd Cenfors of the preſent Age, 


And fond of all the Follies of the paſt, 
Thus 


Thus all the Treaſure of our flowing Lears, 


Our Ebb of Life for ever takes away. 


Boys muſt not have th' ambitious Care of Men, 


Nor Men the weak Anxieties of Age: 

Some Things are acted, others ouly told; 

But what we hear, moves leſs than what we ſev 
Spectators only have their Eyes to truſt, 

But Auditors muſt truſt their Ears and you; 
Let there are Things! improper for a Scene, 
Which Men of Judgment only will relate. 
Medea muſt not draw her murthering Knife, 
And ſpill her Childrens Blood upon the Stage, 
Nor Atreus there his horrid F eaſt prepare, 
Cadmus's and Progne 5 Metamorphoſi 75 

(She to a Swallow turn'd, he to a Lan 

And whatſoever contradidls my Senſe, 

hate to ſee, and never can believe. 


Five Acts are the juſt Meaſure of a Play, 


By the Earl f Roſcomon. | 17 
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18 The ART of POETRY, 
Never preſume to make a God appear, 
But for a Buſineſs worthy of a God, 


And in one Scene no more than three ſhould 
| ({peak. 
A TN mould ſupply what Action wants, 


And hath a generous and manly part; 
Bridles wild Rage, loves rigid Honeſty, 
And ſtrict Obſervance of im partial Laws, 


| Sobriety, Security, and Peace, 


And begs the Gods to turn blind Fortune's 
(Wheel, 


To raiſe the Wretched, and pull down the 
Proud. 


| (But bing muſt be ſung between the Acts, 
But what ſome way conduces to the Plot.) 
Firſt the ſhrill Sound of a ſmall rural Pipe, 
(Not loud like Trumpets, nor adorn'd as now) 
Was Entertainment for the Infant Stage, 

And pleas'd the thin and baſhful Audience 
Of our well- meaning, fruga I Anceſtors. 


But w hen our Walls and Limits were enlarg d, 
And 
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By the Earl of Roſcommon. 19 
And Men (grown wanton by Proſperity) 
Studied new Arts of Luxury and Eaſe, 


The Verſe, the Muſick, and the Scenes improv d; 


For how ſhould Ignorance be judge of Wit, 
or Men of Senſe applaud the Jeſts of Fools? 
Then came rich Cloths and graceful Action in, 


Then Inſtruments were taught more moving 


(Notes, 
And Eloquence, with all her Pomp and Charms, 


F oretold as uſeful and ſententious Truths, 


As thoſe delivered by the Delphick God:. 
The firſt Tragedians found that ſerious Stile 
Too grave for their uncultivated Age, f 
And ſo brought wild and naked Satyrs in, 


(Whoſe Motion, Words, and Shape were all a 
(Farce) 


(As oft as Decency wonld ; give them leave) 


Becauſe the mad ungovernable Rout, 


| Full of Confuſion, and the Fumes of Wine, 


105 d ſuch Variety, and antick Tricks. 
B53 But 
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20 The ART of POETRY, 


But then they did not wrong themſelves ſo 
(much, 
To make a God, a Hero, or a King, 


| (Strip d. of his Golden Crown, and purple 
(Robe) 
Diſcend to a Methanick Diale®, 


Nor (to avoid ſuch Meannets) ſoaring high, @ 


With empty Sound, and airy Notions fly; 
FI or Tragedy ſhould bluſh as much to ſtoop 
To the low mimmick F ollies of a Farce, 
As a grave Matron would to dance with Girls, 
You muſt not think chat a Satyrick Stile 
Allows of ſcandalous and brutiſh Words, 
Or the confounding of your 9 
Begin with Truth, then give Invention Scope, 
And if your Stile be natural and ſmooth, 
All Men will try, and hope to write as well, 
And (not without much Pains) be undeceiv d. 


So much good Method and Connexion, may 


Improve the common, and the plaineſt Things. 


By the Earl of Roſcommon. - a 


| A Satyr, that comes ſtaring from the Woods, 
Muſt not at firſt ſpeak like an Orator 


But thougli his Language ſhould not be refin d, 
Tt muſt not be Obſcene and Impudent ; | 
The better Sort abhors Scurrility, 

And often cenſures what the Rabble likes. 


Unpolifh'd Verſes paſs with many Men, 


And Rome is too Indulgent in that Point ; 
But then, to write at a looſe rambling Rate, 


In hope the World will wink at all our Faults, 


Is ſuch a rafb, ill grounded Confidence, 


As Men may pardon, but will never praiſe. 
Conſider well the Greek Originals, 


Read them by Day, and think of them by 
(Night. 
But Plautus was admir'd | in former time : 


With too much Patience (not to call it worſe) 


His harſh, unequal Verſe, was Muſick then, 


And Rudenefs had the Priviledge of Wit: 


B b 4 When 
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22 The ART of POE TRY, 

When Theſpic firſt expos d the Tragick Maſe, 
| Rude were the Actors, and a Cart the Scene, 
Where ghaſtly Faces, ſtain'd with Lees of Wine, 
F righted the Children, and amus'd the Crowd: 
This ſchilus (with [ndignation) ſaw, 
And built a Stage, found out a deſcent Dreſs, 
Brought Vizards in, (a civiler Diſguiſe) 


And taught Men how to ſpeak, and how to 
TE. 


Next Comedy appear'd with great Applauſe, 
Till her licentious and abuſive Tongue, 
Wakened the Magiſtrates coercix e Power, 
And forc'd it to ſuppreſs her Inſolence. 
Oaor Writers have attempted every Way, 


And they deſerve our Praiſe, whoſe daring 
. 5 „„ 
Diſdain d to be beholden to the Greece, 


And found fit Subjects for her Verſe at home; 
Nor ſhould we be leſs F amous for our Wit, 


Than 5 for the Force of our victorious Arms z 


But 


By the Earl of Roſcommon! 2 
But that the Time and Care, that are FO 
To overlook, and file, and poliſh well, 
Fright Poets from than neceſſary Toll, 
Democritus was 10 in love with Wit, 
And f ome Mens natural Impulſe to write, 
That he deſpis d the Help of Art and Rules, 


And rhought none Poets, till their Brains were 
(crack d: 


And this hath ſo e ſome, 
That (to appear incorrigibly Mad) 
[They Cleanlineſs and Company renounce; 


For Lunacy, beyond the Cure of Art, 


Wich a long Beard, and ten long dirty Nails, 


Paſs currant for Apollo's Livery. 

O my unhappy Stars! if in the Spring | 
Some Phy ſick had not cur 2 me of the Spleen, 
None would have writ with more Succeſs than]; 
Put I am ſatisfied to keep my Senſe, 


And only ſerve to whet that Wit in you, 
* . . TS 
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24 The ART of POETRY, 
To which I willingly reſi ign my Claim. . 
Yet without writing, I may teach to Write, 
Tell what the Duty of a Poet is; |: 
-  Wherein his Wealth and Ornament conſiſt, 
And how he may be form d, and how improv d; 
What fit, what not, what excellent or ill, 3 


5 Sound Judgment 18 the Ground of Writing 
( ell 


And when Philoſophy directs your Choice, 


To proper Subjects rightly underſtood, 

Words from your Pen will naturally flow : | 

He only gives the Proper Characters, 

Who knows the Duty of all Ranks of Men, 

And what we owe to Country, Parents, Friends 

How Judges, and how Senators ſhould act, 
And what becomes a General to do > 

i Thoſe are the likelieſt Copies with are drawn 

By the Original of Human Life. 


Sometimes in roug hand undigeſted Plays, , 
We 


By the Barl of Roſcommon; 25 
We meet with ſuch a lucky Character, 
As being humour'd right, and well purſu d, 
| Succeeds much better than the ſhallow Verſe, 
And chiming Trifles of more ſtudious Pens. 
Greece had a Genius, Greece had Eloquence, 
For ke Ambition and her End was Fame. 
Our Roman Youth is bred another way, 
And taught no Arts, but thoſe of Ulury ; 
And the glad Father lories 3 in his Child, | 
When he can ſubdivide a Fraction. 
Can Souls, who by their Parents from their Birth, 
Have been devoted thus to Ruſt and Gain, 
Be capable of high and generous Thoughts? 
Can Verſes writ by ſuch an Author, live? 
But you(brave Youth) wiſe Numa's worthy Heir, 
Remember of what Weight your Judgment is, 
| And never venture to commend a Book, - 
That has not paſs d all Judges, and all Teſts. 
A 
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A Poet ſhould inſtruct, or pleaſe, or both ; 
Let all your Precepts be ſuccin& and clear, 
That ready Wits may comprehend them ſoon! 
And faithful Memories retain them long 3 
For Superfluities are ſoon forgot, 
Never be ſo conceited of your Parts, 
To think you may perſwade us what you pleaſe, 
Or venture to bring in a Child alive, 
That Canibals have murther'd and devour'd, 
Old Age explodes all but Morality ; 
Auſterity offends aſpiring Youths ; 
But he that joins Inſtructions with Delight, 
Profit with Pleaſure, carries all the Votes. 
Theſe are the Volumes that enrich the Shops ; 
Theſe paſs with Admiration through the World, 
And bring their Author an eternal Fame. 
Be not too rigidly cenſorious, 


A String may jarr in the beſt Maſter's Hand, 
And 
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And the moſt skitful Archer miſs his Aim: 
But in a Poem elegantly writ, 

| will not quarrel with a flight Miſtake, 
Such as our Nature's Frailty may excuſe ; 
But he that hath been often told his Fault, 
And ſtill perſiſts, is as impertinent 


As a Muſician, that will always play, 


And yet is always out at the ſame Note; 

When ſuch a poſitive abandon'd F OP, 

Among his numerous Abſurdities) 
Ptumbles upon ſome tolerable Line, 

fret to ſee them in ſuch Company, 

nd wonder by what Magick they came there. 
But in long Works, Sleep will fometimes ſurprize; 
Homer himſelf had been obſery'd to nod. 

"oems (like Pictures) are of different Sorts, 
dome better at a diſtance, others near; 

Some love the Dark, ſome chuſe the cleareſt 


(Eight, 
And 
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And boldly challenge the moſt piercing Eye; 
Some pleaſe for once, ſome will for ever pleaſe, 
But Piſs (tho' your own Experience, 


Join d with your Father's Precepts, make you 
(wile) 


| Remember this as an n important Truth; 
Some things admit of Mediocrity; 

A Counſellor or Pleader at the Bar, 

May want Meſſala's powerful Eloquence, 

Or be leſs read than deep Caſſelius;, 

Yet this indifferent Lawyer is eſteem d; 

But no Authority of God's nor Men, 

Allow of any Mean in Poeſy. — 

As an ill Conſort, and a courſe Perfume, 

Diſgrace the Delicacy of a Fealt, 

And might with more Diſcretion have been 
({par [6 

So Poeſy, whoſe End is to delight, 

Admits of no Degrees, but muſt be ill 


| Sublimely good, or deſpicably ill, 
I 


en 
rd, 


0 


Buy the, Earl of Roſcommon. 29 


jn other things, Men have ſome Reaſon left; 
And one that cannot Dance, or Fence, or Run, 
Deſpairing of Succeſs, forbears to tryz 

But all (without Conſideration) write; 

Some thinking that th Omnipotence of Wealth 
Can turn them into Poets when they pleaſe. 
But, Piſo, you are of too quick a Sight, 

Not to diſcern which way your Talent lies, 

Or vainly ſtruggle with your Genius; 

Let if it ever be your Fate to write, 


Let your Productions paſs the ſtricteſt Hands, 


Mine and the Father's, and not ſee the Light, 
Till Time and Care have rip ned every Line. 9 


What you Keep by you, you may change and 
(mend; 
But Words once ſpoke, can never be recall'd. 


Orpheus inſpir d by more than Human Power, 

Did not (as Poets feign) tame Savage-Beaſts, 

But Men as lawleſs, and as wild as they, 
— 


380 te ART of POBPRY, 
And firſt difſwaded them from Rage and Blood: 
Thus when Amphion built the Theban Wall, 


They ſeign d the Stones, obey d his magick 
(Eutez ; 


Poets the firſt Inſtructers of Mankind, 
Brought all Things to their proper native Uſe: 
Some they appropriated to the Gods, 


And ſome to publick, ſome to private Ends: 


Promiſcuous love, by marriage was reſtrain d, 


Cities were built, and uſeful Laws were made; 


So ancient is the pedigree of Verſe, 

And fo Divine a Poets Function. 

Then Homer : and Dyrtæus martial Muſe, 
Waken d the World, and ſounded loud Alarms; 
To Verſe we owe the ſacred Oracles, 

And our beſt Precepts of Morality: . 
Some have by Verſe obtain d the love of Kings 
(Who, with the Muſes eaſe their wearied 


(Minds) 
What 


Then bluſh not noble P3ſo to protect, 


Sr. 


by the Earl of Refoomeioh. 7 
What Gods inſpire, and Kings delight to hear. 
Some think, that Poets may be form d by Art, 
Others maintain, that Nature makes them ſo: "0 
[ neither [ce what Art without a Vein, 
Nor Wit without the Help of Art, can do; 3 


But mutually they need each others Aid. 


23 1 


He that intends to gain th; Ohmpick Prize; 5 ; 
Maſt uſe himſelf to Hunger, Heat, and Cold, 
Take leave of Wine, and the ſoft Joys of Love: 
And no Muſician dares pretend to Skill, 
Without 4 oreat Expence of Time and wi 5 
But every little buſy Scribler now 

Swells with the Praiſes which he gives himſelfʒ 
And taking Sanctuary in the Crowd, 

Brags of his Impudence, and ſcorns to mend. 
A wealthy Poet takes more Pains to hire 
A flatt' ring Audience, than poor Tradeſmen do 


Fo been Cuſtomers to buy their Goods. 
| Co. Tis 


mag” the ART of POETRY; 
Tis hard to Ga a Man of great Eſtate, 
That can diſtinguiſh Flatterers from Friends. 
Never delude your ſelf; Nor read your Book 
5 Before a brib d and fawning Auditor; . 
For he Il commend and feign an Extaſy, | 
Grow pale to weep, do any thing to pleaſe 3 


True Friends appear leſs mov d, than counterfeit, 
As Men tkat truly grieve at Funerals, 

Are not ſo loud, as thoſe that cry for Hire. 

Wiſe were the Kings, who never choſe a Friend 

Till with full Cups they had uniaſled his Soulf 

| And ſeen the bottom of his deepeſt Thoughts, 


Lou cannot arm your ſelf with too much Care 


Againſt the Smiles of a deſigning Knave. 
Quintilins (if his Advice were ask d) 

Would freely tell you what you ſhould corre a: 
Or (if you could not) bid you blot it out, 


And with more Care topply the Vacancy ; 5 
B | 


By the Earl of Roſcommon. 
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But if he found you fond and obſtiuate, 
(And apter to defend, than mend your L ilts) 
With Silence leave you to admire your ſelf, 
And without Rival, huggour darling Book. 
The prudent Care of a an impartial Friend, 

Will give you Notice of each idle Line; 3 


k. Shew what ſounds harſh, and what wants Orna- 
| (ment, 


or where it is t00 laviſhly beſtowed ; 
Make you explain all that he finds obſcure, 
hid And with a ſtrict Enquiry, mark your F aults 3 


ul] Nor for theſe Trifles, fear to loſe your Love: 


8. Thoſe things which now ſeem frivolousand fi icht, | 
re Vill be of f ſerious Conſequence to you, 5 
When they have made you once ridiculous.” | 
A mad Dog's Fe oam, th' Infection of the Plague, 
al Wand all the Judgments of the angry Gods, 
Ne arc not all more heedfully to ſhun, 


I han Poetaſters 1 in their raging Fits, regs 
Cc x Follow'd 


34 The ART of POETRY, 
Follow'd and pointed at by Fools and Boys; : 
But dreaded and proſcrib'd by Men of Senſe: : 


4 


If in the 1 raving of a frantick Muſe, 
And minding more ins Ver ſes, than his Way, 
Any of theſe ſhould drop into a Well, 

Tho he might burſt his Lungs to call for 15 


No Creature would aſſiſt or pity him, 


3 


But ſeem to think he fell on purpoſe in. 
Hcar how an old Sicilian Poet died ;, . 
| Empedocles, mad to be thought a God, 

In a cold Fit-leap'd into Arnd F lames. 
Give Poets leave to make themſelves away. 
Why fhould it be a greater Sin to kill, 
Than to keep Men alive againſt their Will? 
Nor was this Chance, but a delib rate Choice; 
For if Empedocles were now reviv'd, 

He would be at his Frolick once again, 


And his Pretenſions to Divinity. 


By the Earl of Roſcommon. 3 
'Tis hard to fay, whether for Sacriledge, 
Or Inceſt, or ſome more unheard of ernie 
The Rhiming Fiend is ſent into theſe Men 3 

But they are all moſt viſibly poſſeſs'd ; 

And ike a baited Bear, when he breaks looſe, 


Without Diſtinction, ſeize on all they meet; 


None ever ſcapd, that came within their Reach, 
Sticking like Leeches, till they burſt with 
(Blood : 

Without Remorſe, inſatiably they read, 


And never leave, till they have read Men dead. 


8 


. 
__— 
% 


Cc 3.  -  Meſcellow* 


— — * 
RY — 
e 2 


ng POE me 


A Deſcription of the Battel and viftory a al 


* ſeveral E ande. 


— tt. — _— 2 — 6 — ß. 
* . 1 * * p : 3 


my 


over the French and Bavarians at Blen- 
heim, near Hoch ſtet, obtain'd by his 
Grace the Duke of Marlborough, in th 


Tear 1705. 
By Mr. Smith, of of 
1 
; 6 did ever to thy ves ring Yew, 


So bright a Scene of Triumph riſe ? 

Did ever Greece or Nome ſuch Lawrels wear 
As Crown d the laſt Auſpicious Year? 
When firſt at Blenbim, Ann her Enfigns ſpread, 


And Marl b to the F ld the ſhouting Squ 
„ Ca let 


In vain 1 Hillsa and 3 1 = 2 


in vain the hollow Ground in faithleſs Hillocks 
(roſe, 
To the rough Danubt's winding Shore, 


His ſhatter d Foes the Conqu'ring Hero bore, A 


They ſee with ſtaring haggard Eyes 
The rapid Torrent rowl, the foaming Bil- 


(lous riſes 
Amaz d, agaſt, they turn, but find 


mm Marlb rough's Arms, a ſurer Fate behind, 


Now his red Sword aloft impends, 


Now on their ſhrinking Heads deſcends: 


Wild, diſtra&ed with their F ears, 
They juſtling plunge amidſt the ſounding Deeps, | 
The Flood away the ſtrugling Squadrons ſweeps, 


And Men, and Arms, and Horſes whirling bears. 5 | 


The frighted Danube to the Sea Retreats, | 


| The Danube ſoon the flying Ocean meets, 


Flying the Thunder of Great Anna s Fleets. _ 
| C c4 Ro e le 


zs Aiſcellay POEMS, 
Rooke on the Seas aſſerts her 8 way, 
F lames O er the trembling Ocean play, : 
And Clouds of Smoak involve the Day. 
 Aﬀrighted Europe hears the Cannons roar, 
| And Africk Ecchoes from its diſtant Shoar. ; 
The French, unequal | in the F icht, 
In F ole ſuperior, take their Flight. 
F actions in vain the Hero's Worth decry, 
In vain the agi d triumph, while N fly. 
Now, Janus, with a future View, 
J 0 Glories of her Reign ſurvey, 


Which ſhall 00 er France her Arms diſplay, | 


And Kingdoms now her own ſubdue. 


ie, for Oppreſſion born; 
Lewis, in his Tv ſhall mourn, 
Whit 


'Þ Tal Hands. 7 

While his Conquer d happy W 

Shall hug their eaſy wiſh d for Chains, 
Others inſlav d by Vigory, | 

Their Subjects, as tlieir F bes, oppreſs; 3 
Anme Conquers but to F ree, 

Ad Governs but to Bleſs. 


1 


1 


An E 'Pieram 3 on Sj X74 of 
the Counteſs of DK 
at Tunbridge Wells, in thy 
Tear 1 795. 


AD Alexander your bright F orm ſur- 
. 
The God-like Man a juſt Complaint 
Chad made; 
That no more Worlds were left him to ſub- 


(due, 
F or one s too mean a Sacrifice to You. | 


Ar 


ö 
J 


Ty not, moſt fragrant Earl, difclaun 
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+ Imitation of the Fourth Ode of Ho- 
race, Book II. Inſcrib d to the E. of 
S.—, written 2 the Lord G------lle. 


205 fe ancille, tibi amor Puori, See. 


FAY 
1 * L 


Thy ve thy reputable F lame, 
"0:3 — —le the Brown, 5-4 
But publickly eſpouſe the Dame, 3 . 
And . G— d the Town, 
$4 Me 
Full many Heroes, fierce and keen, 

With Drabs have deeply ſmitten been 3 
Altho right good Commanders, 
Some, who with you, have Hownſlow ſoens, 

And ſome who've been in Flanders. 


Ul. Di 


4 


By ſeveral Hands. 
Did not Italian Pig inflame 
The ſober Earl of N A 
Of ſober Sire deſcended, 


That, careleſs of his Soul and Fame, 


To Play-Houſes he Nightly came, 
And left Church undefended. 


Tho thy Dear's Father kept an Inn, 5 


At orizly Head of Saracen, 
For Carriers at Northampton 3 : 


She may have come of gentler Kin, 


Then e're that Father dreamt on. 


155 


Of Proffers large, the Choice had ſhe, 


of Jewels, Plate, and Land i in Fee, 
Which ſhe in Scorn rejected; 
And can a Nymph ſo Virtuous be, 


| 4 Ws  Miſcellayy P O E N 95 
ot baſe born Blood ſuſpected? 
Her heaving Breaſt, | her roguiſh Eye, 
Her twining Arm, her taper Thigh, | 


- 
4 * 
N . — * * 


1 always thought n * 
Bat faith, tho' I talk waggiſnly, 

I mean no more than Joking. 

VII. 
Then be nat Jealous, Friend, 8 why ? 2 
My Lady Marchioneſs is nigh, ; 
I 0 ſee I ne er ſhall hurt ye; 

Beſides, you know full well that 1 

Am turn d of five and F orty. 
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8 ſeveral Hands. 5 


T 7 Hau- 4 Lover. An Ini 
tation of ( Ovid. 


By a La. 


| A 8 Els none juſtly aid complain 


Of her too much beloved Trejan Strain; 3 
Whe ar her Feet a thouſand Times had Fworn, 


That Paris Was but for none born; 5 


— 


That he q the Beauties of che World deſpiſe, 
And never any, but Anone 8 drize.. 

Had this proud Letcher but his Promiſe kept, 
The Phyygian Dames their Loſſes had not wept. 


| But now their ſtately Towns i in Rubbiſh liey 


= 


The well-deſerved Price of per jury; . 
So I without a Bluſh, may well upbraid 
Your F alſehood to an undefiled Maid ; 
Whoſe only Fault was too much Love for * 


Thou Trayror, Monſter of Unconſtancy. 
How 


3 1» "nb , N - & * . ＋ 0 85. 2-7 j * þ * 9 . 1 
> * 3 ü OY, ] 4 g * — — 
* 8 * - 4 * * \ $ a C . 1 . 
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How manyOaths took i thou falſe perjur 4 boy, 


That I was alt thy Comfort, all thy ITE > 
That plannets ſooner ſhould forget to move, 
Than Edward to his Ann unconſtant probe? 20 
The Thames ſhould ſ ooner to its Source return, 
Than Edward could for any other burn! 4 


But oh ! the Plannets keep their wonted Courle 


Yer thou, perfidious Wretch, deſery ſt my Curſe 
The Silver Thames ſtill from i its Fountain flows, | 
And yet, baſe F cllow, thou haſt broke thy 


(Vous. 


What have I done ? wherein conſilts my Crime? 


5 Declare i it if thou canſt, now is the Time. 
Am I not fill the ſame which I was then, 
When firſt I ſaw thy too deceitful Mein, 


And gave my Heart and Hand to be but thine, 


Thou did ſt the like, I wrung thy Hand in mine. 
| In Preſence of ſome F riends, we di id contract, 


** there's s no Cauſe Why either ſhould "Hs 
N Ho 


? 


W*. 


B ſeverul Hand.. 45 
How canſt thou anſwer at God's Tribunal 
Thy Breach of Faith to me, vile Animal > 
Could only my own Siſter me deprive, | 
Of what is juſtly mine, whilſt thou rt alive? > 


Had ſhe more Beauty „Fortune, or more 
(Charms, 
To force my Lover from my tonging Arms? 


Can ſhe upon thy Vows and Oaths rely, | 
Who knows how well thou kept'ſt theſe made 


(to me > 
Let her not think her Spider-web of Chains, 


Can keep a Squirrel of ſuch fickle Brains. 

No, tis in vain t expect it at thy Hands ; 
'Tis but to build upon the Heeting Sands. 

For 'tis as eaſy the paſt Hours to hold, 


Or make him youthful, who is F obſcure old: 


=. * 


As tis to make thee True and Loyal to 


That Woman,” which thou may ſt t preſume to 
„ 8 


But 


pate 
Ld 


1.40 | Miſcellany 3 P ON B M 8, 1 | 
But as for her, who now thy Thoughtser en joy, 
And thinks to taſte a long and laſting Joy; 3 
I well foreſee, that ſhe will curſe her Fate, 5 


And ſoon enough repent, tho it be late. 


She triumphs now, whilſt L in Silence mourn 
But Joy : and Grief has each of them their Turn 


When from her Hands, thou Weather. Cock 
(chalt fly, 


5 | The Thoulits of which Kin make poor 
(Peggy cry, | 
Pl (unconcerned) laugh: at her MS). 1 


Had I with any other Woman Strife, , 


Inſtead of other Ills to plague her Life, „ 
Ia only wiſh her this, to be thy Wife. — 
But now I think on't, why ſhould I lament | 

To part with thee, true Source of Diſcontent, 

"Tis but a fooliſh Perſon that will weep ,: 
For what is worſe than double Loſs to keehs 


And ſince thou haſt withdrawn thee from my 
(Sight, 


. May c on wy Head theſe heavy Curſes light. 
Then 


4 4 


By ſeveral Hons.” 47 ; 
Then may the next you Court, as cruel] prove 
As thou art falſe, and undeſerving Love. 5 
May ſhe take Pride and Pleaſure 1 in thy Pain, 
And may thy Oaths with her no Credit gain. 
Oh! may thy F ame unto Diſtraction turn, 

And get from her, but halter d in return. 

In ſhort, may never your Diſtemper end, 

Or find in time, a Doctor or a Friend. 

May no Man pity thy diſaſtrous Caſe, 

Till Death thy Soul from thy lean Carcafs chaſe. 


Upon Confinement. 


Hy Sip Roger LEſtrange. 


T} Eat on, proud Billows, Boreas blow; 
'Þ. Swell,curled Waves, high as Food s Roof; 
Your Incivilities do ſhow, 


That Innocence 18 Tempeſt· Proof. 
55 Ihe 
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} Tho' ſurly Neprune roars, my Heart | 5 calm ; 
1 N Then ſtrike, , Aﬀfliftion, for thy Wounds are Bal 
b This thing the World miſcals 8 a Jayh, 


A private Cloſet is to me, 
Whilſt a good Conſcience is my Bail, 
| And Innocence my Liberty. Ns; 
3 Locks, Bolts, and Bars, tho' altogether met, 
Make me no Pris ner, but an Anchoret. 
I, whilſt I wiſh' dto be retir d, 
Into this private Room was turn d, 
As if their Wiſdom had conſpir * 
A Salamander ſhould be burn d; 
Or like a Sophy, who can drown a Fiſh. 


J am comdemn'd to ſuffer what I wiſh. 


ö The Cynick hugs his Poverty, 
| The Pelican her Wilderneſs ; 
And it's the Indian's Pride to be 


Naked on frozen Caucaſus. 
Contentment 


y ſeveral Hand.. 49 
Contentment cannot ſmart, Stoicks, we ſee, 
Make Torments eaſ y by their Apathy. 

2 'Þ heſe Manacles upon my Arms, 
I, as my Miſtreſss F avours, wear, 
And for to keep my Ankles warm, 
I have ſome Iron Shackles there. 
Theſe Walls are but my Garriſon; this Cell, 
Which Men call Jayl,. doth prove my Cirtadel, 
So he that ſtruck at Faſon's Life, 
Thinking to make his Purpoſe ſure, 
By a malicious friendly Knife, 
Did only wound him-to a Cure. 
Malice of late, wants Wit; ; for what is meant 
Miſchief oft- times proves Favour in th Event. 
Here Sin, for want of F 00d, does ſtarve, 
Where tempting Objects are not ſeen ; 3 
And theſe ſtrong Walls do only ſerve 


To keep Vice out, not let i in Sin. 1 
'D d 2 Malice 


„%  Miſelay POEMS, 


Malice of late's grown charitable, ſure , 


I'm not committed, but am kept ſecure. 
I'm in this Cabinet lock d up, 
Like ſome high-priz: d Margarite, 
Or like to ſome Mogul or Pope, : 
Tm Cloyſter d up from publick Sight, 
Retir dneſs is a Point of Ma jeſty, . 
And thus, proud Sultan, I'm as Great as thee, 
What tho' I cannot ſee my King, 
Neither in' 5 perſon, nor his Coin. 
. Yet Contemplation 3 is a Thing 
That renders to me what's not mine. 
My Prince from me, what Adamant can part, 
whom 1 do wear engraven on my Heart 2 
| When once my Prince Affliction hath, 
. Proſperity doth Treaſon ſeem : z 
And to make ſmooth ſo rough a Path, 
I can learn Patience too from him. 


/ ; 


Now, 


By ſeveral Hands. | * 2. 


Now, not to ſuffer, ſhews no Loyal Heart 


When Kings want Eaſe, Subjects muſt learn to 
(ſmart. 


Have you not ſeen the Nightingale, 
When turn'd a Pilgrim to her Cage, 
And heard her tell her wonted Tale 
In that her mournful Hermitage 7 
Even her chirping Melody does prove, 
That all her Bars are Trees, her Cage a Grove. 
I am that Bird, which they combine ; 
Thus to deprive of Liberty; 
Altho my Body they confine, 
: Yet maugre Hate, my Soul is free. 
Tho thus conſin d, yet can I chrip and fing 


Diſgrace to Rebels, Honour to my King. 


Daz 


/ 
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A 0 ith ful Guta = our. 
oft Eminent Ninnies. 1h 
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Written in 10 Year 16 86, fy ihe Barl o | 
| | Dorſet. 


Picini oderint, mori, Pueri, atqʒ Puelle quor, 


On be thoſe dull unpointed Dogrel 


(Rimes, 


Whoſe amis Rage has laſh'd our im- 
(pious Times, 
Riſe thou my Muſe, and with the ſharpeſt 1 


Inſtead of peaceful Bays, my Brows adorn; 
Inſpird with juſt Diſdain, and mortal Hate, 


Who long have been my Plague, ſhall feel thy 
(Weight. 
[ fcorn a giddy, and unſafe Applauſe, 


But thus (ye Gods) is fighting in your Cauſe, 
Let 


By ſeveral Hands. 5 53 
Let Sodom ſpeak, and let Gomorrha tell, 3 
Wi their curs dWalls deſerv'd their Flames ſo well 
Go on my Muſe, and with bold Voice proclaim 
The vicious Lives, and long deteſted Fame, 


| Of ſcoundrel Lords, and their lewd Wives A- 


(mours, 


Pimp States: wen, canting Prieſts, Court Bawds, 
(and Whores; 


Exalted Vice. its own vile Name does ſound, 


Tho Ee remote, and diſtant Shores re- 


(nown'd. 

Thy Strumpets (C 9 llave ſcap'd no Nati- 
ER LE | (ons Ear, 
the Van, and D. th leads the 
| (Rear, 


A Brace of Cherubs of as vile a Breed 
As ever Was produc'd of Human Seed; 
To all but thee, the Punks were kind, 
Free as looſe Air, and gen rous as the Wind. 
Both ſteer d thy P, and the Nation's Helm, 
And both betrayd thy P—, and thy Realm. 


D d 4 Oh 


Oh ſacred 7 
As free from Danger, as from Wit tis free: : 


Poor S 


_ But * 


Fo, & ” 
„ :\ L 
* 
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Oh Barbara. / thy excrable Name 


IE ſure embalm' d with everlaſting Slime: 15 


Could not the numerous Hoſt thy Luſt ſuffice, ; 
Which in laſcivious Shoals ador'd thy Eyes; : 


When t their bright Beams were thro' our Orh 


(diſplay'd, 

And Kings each Morn their Perſian Homage 
Sn (paid: 

— 1 may thy dead Noddle be 


But if that Good ad Gracious Monarch 


'C Charms, 
Could ne'er confine one Woman to by Arms; : 


What range myſteric 'ous Spell, what ſtrong De. 

| (fence. 
Can guard that Fi ront, which has not half his 
(Senſe? 


J's Fall, even her own Sex deplore, 


Who with ſo {ſmall Temptation turn'd thy 


(Whore: 
7 5 does revenge her Fate, 


And fas, hou Court'ſt her thirty Vears too 
| (late; 


She 
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She ſcorns ſuch Dwindles; 5 her capacious . | 
Is fitter for 13 Scepter, than thy 1 66 PAR; 
Old D 
Why in that ſtately Frame ſhe lies ſo low; 


And hd but , her dull Block-head would have 


(found 
Her Windows ſmall Deſcent on riſing Ground? 


Thro the large Saſn, they paſs (like Fove of old) 
Jo her attendant Bawd, in Showers of Gold. 
| M—— (that inſolent, ill-natur'd Bear) 


r, S, and M—: know, 


From the cloſe Grotto, when no Danger's near, 


Mounts like a Rampant Stag, and Ruts his] 3 
We 


| But when by dire Miſchance the harmleſs Maid 
In the dark Cloſet, with loud Skrieks betray” d, 
The n naked Letcher, what a woeful Grief 

It was? th Adultreſs flew to his Relief, 
And ſav'd his being murder'd for a Thief. F: 


Defenceleſs 
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Defencelef, Limbs the well arm'd Hoſt aſlail'g, 


Scarce her own Prayers, with her own Slave 


(prevaild; 
Tho well prepar d for F light, he mourn d his 
. (Weight, 
And begg d Aion - Change, to ſcape Actæons Wk 
Fate: 
But wing d with Fear, tho a; 'd, he 
0 bounds 
And ſwift as Hinds, out-ſtript the yelling 


E Hounds 
Beware Adulterers, betimes beware, 


| You fall not in the ſame unhappy dnare; 5 
Fr rom N— 
8 e with a willing Rape, 
On a ſtrong Chair, ſoft Couch, or Side of Bed 


Which never does ſ urprizing Dangers dread: 


k' s Ruin, and his narrow 'Scape, 


Let no ſuch Harlots lead your Steps md 
Her C 
And from St. Fames s to the Land of Thule, 


There's not a Whore, who 8 ſo like Ml 
(Mule: 7 


And 


will mount in open Clay 3 
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And yet her blund ring Dolt deſerves x worſe, 
Could Man be plagu d with a ſeverer a 

A fitter Couple never ſure were hatch d; 

Some marry d are indeed, but they are match d. 
But ſeeing they are lawful Man and Wiſe, 

Why ſhould the Fool and Drazel live in Strife, 
While they both lead the ſame laſcivious Life? ) 
Or why ſhould he to Meges or Circur's come, 
when he may find as great a Whore at Home? - 
» | 
Safely commits to his wiſe Prince's Care) 
Lords it o'er all Mankind, and is the firſt, 
By Woman hated, and by Man accurs d. 
well has his Staff a double Uſe ſupply d, 

At once upheld his Body, and his Pride. 
Ho haughtily he crys, Page, fetch a bore, 


2 * (who all his Summons to big War, 


- her oe ugly : 5 Raſcal, fetch me more; 
Bring 


— k n 
Oh — | 
—— 


'£ He carry'd the Lord pete thorough s Challeng to the e 
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B ring in chat 1 4 7 ench : ; Woman, cone 


0 near; 


R— Hou, you draggled * hs what i is't you fear? 
; Trembling ſhe comes, and with as little F lame 
As he for the dear Part from whence he came 
Thine, crafty r, was a good Deli; 
For ſure his Iſfue ne'er will in jure thine : 
But thou thy ſelf muſt needs confeſs, that ſhe 
Does juſtly curſe thy Politicks and thee: 

Her noble Prot teſtant has got a F lail, f 
Young, large, and fit to feague her 540 Tail 
But now, poor Wench ſhe lies as ſhe would burſ 


Sometimes with Brandy, and ſometimes with : 

(Lui 
Tho Prince as Goats, ſhe courts in vain haf 
(Drone); 
The Frigid he, and ſhe the Torrid Zone. 


Both Friend and Foe, he with vaſt Ruin maui 
Who at firſt Thruſt before, both Sexes falls. 
Had I, 0 had J his tranſcendent Verſe, 


l bas. S 5 * 
2 


In his own lofty Strains I would rehearſe 


Tha 
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hat deep Intrigue, when 50 the princeſs woo d, 
But lov'd Adult” ry, more than Royal Blood: 
Noung O—y (who lovd the haughty Peer) 

Her Mother's darling Sins could beſt declare 
Put to her Memory we muſt be juſt, =” 
[11s Sacriledge to rob ſuch beauteous Duſt. 
O-, W— 
I a dull Wit, when made a Woman s Fool? 


Thy Ramiſh Spendthrift Buttocks, tis well) 
(known, 
er nauſeous Bait has made thee ſwallow 
(down, 


Wo mumbled, and ſpit oo by half 4 LOWE: 


nl what a wretched Tool, 


; How well my honeſt Lon n ihe knows, 
- Houſe : 2 


How often prais'd thy dear curvetting T 
Which thou rid ſt curb' d, like an unruly _ > 5 


Hon big with Joy the went with thee to 
(Church, 


: When thou 9 Varlet) lef her in the Lurch: = 
Ev'n 


Tre many Manſions in thy F— 


Uh OE OEMS, 
Ev'n E 


Scorn d to pronounce the Banns with ſ} ach 
(Whore: 


10 * Poneridge Tom, there ſuch as ſhe reſort, 


t, who refus' d none before, 


(That Mother-Church too, does all Sinnen 
(Cour) 


As ſhe has been thy Strumpet all her Life, 
'Tis time to make her 7 now thy lawful Wife, 


That B 
With Face and C- 


— 8 Spouſe may pride it in her Box 


all martyrd with th 
(Paxil 
In ſome deep Sawpit, both their Noddles hide; 


F or tis hard gueſſing which has the beſt Bride 
Ab Tom! thy Brother, like a prudent Man, 

Has choſen the much better Haradan: 

She a good natur dd, candid Devil, ſhews 

Him all the bawding, jilting Tricks ſhe knows 


Thy Rook, ſome trivial Cheats her Block-heal | 
(learn 


While Hy the Maſter Hocus ne er diſcerns. 


—  c__——cC______uw__ 
— 

— — r ot. 

he 2 


* Cid to be the Mother of &. paul. 
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To Pox and Plague, Oh! may ſhe ſubje& be, 
As ſhe's from Child-bed Pain and Peril free: 


Her actual Sins invalidate the firſt, 


| 


With eaſe ſhe teems, and brings forth unaccurlt 
Ut 
To thee Lucina, ſhe need never call, 


Like ripen d Fruit, her mellow Baſtards fall; 
And what with needleſs Labour I diſcloſe, 


05 

18 Her well-ftrerch d C— and rivald Belly 
8 (ſhows : 
6 Whoever like Charles D — ſcorns Diſgrace, 


Can never want, altho be looſe his Place; 3 
That Toothleſs-Murd'rer, to his juſt Reproach, 
Pimps for his Siſter, to maintain a Coach 
And let what will the Church or State befall, 
One fulſom crafty Whore maintains em all. 

| ale. tho loath'd, ſtill the fair Sex adores, 
1 5 las a Regiment of Horſe and Whores. 


Amidſt 
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Amidſt the common Rout of early Duns, . 


For Muſtard, Soap, Mi lk, Small-Coal, Swords 
(and Gino: 


Tw O Reverend Officers (more highly born) 
Wait on his ſtinking Levee every Morn, 
And in full Pomp, his Pallace Gates adorn. 
But which is moſt in Vogue, is hard to tell 
The publick Bawd, or private Centinel z 


That blubber d Oph, for two dull driblitz 
houts, 


Maintains two Baſtards, made of Finnæys Clouts . 


E er it could fetch, 'twas like pox d E—n ſpoil 


Yet it can't touch a Wench , but ſhe's with 


(Child! 
But who can think that peſtilential Breath 


Should riſe up Life, that always blaſts with 
(Death! 


2, chat refin'd Beau Garcon, 


"Ts ſtrange K 
Was never yet at the Bell Savage ſhown, . 


For he's a true and wonderful Baboon. 


IE 


| =, 


bs ſreeral Hands. i 63 = ” | 
It  herefore wiſely was at firſt deſign d 


He ne et ſhould like to, propagate his Kind 
But the dull venom 4 Draught, i in vain imploy'd, 
Like the falſe Serpent's, was it ſelf deſtroy d. 
with foul Corruption ure he firft wa fed; 
And by equivocal Generation bred. 

An honeſt * Solon Gooſe, compar'd to bün, 

Is 2 fine | Creature, and of more Eſteem. 
No learn d Philoſophers need ſtrive to ROW, 
W Whether his Soul's Ex craduce or no. 
le has none yet, nor never will I fear 3 
No Soul of Senſe would ever enter there. 
| wonder he dares ſpeak, for fear we jirk 


h 


is lazy Bones, and make the Monkey work. _ 


Ifaged D—— — has left the Trade, 
And had Sh of coſtly Maſquerade 2 


ä a * „** „ * — —_ ** — _—_ 


* — _— L— EE 
36 
EIT 2 1 


17 fore of Geeſe bred 1 Scotland 5 | 1 
| Fs ww. © 
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With renew d Flames your old Amours pur 


New RR r has nothing elſe to do. 1 
Well done, old He, weall thy Choice ador, 
She is the younger, and much better Whore, 
But H- 
Left- his own Strumpet, and eſpous d a work, 


S has ſure to his eternal Curſe, 


That blazing Star fill riſes with the Sun, 
And will, I hope, whene er it ſets, go down, 
st. Perer ne er deny d his Lord but thrice, | 

But good St. Edward ſcorns to be fo nice: 

He, every Maſs, abjures what he before, 1 

| On Teſts, and Sacra ments, ſo often ſwore. 

His Mother-Church will have a ſpecial Son 
Of him, by whom his F ather was undone. 

He turn'd, becauſe on Bread alone he'd dine, 

And make the Wafer ſave his Bread and Win 

Mammon the God he'll worſhip any way, | 


And re Conviction ready to a . 
Forll 


1 ſeveral Hands, 6 5 
Forbid it Heaven, leer mould live to ſee 
Our Pious Momarch 8 gorgeous Chappel be 
Fill d with ſuch Miſcreant Proſy lites as he. 
Mi reve Domine ! Ave Maria l | 


Poor F ather Dover has got a Gonorbea. 


Was cer (dread 8 =y ſo much Affection 
(ſhown, 
He d fave thy Soul, but cares not for his own. 


| How S——p prays, the old Adult'rous Fop, 
May find it a Cormegan ſwinging Clap. 
Unhappy Maid ! who Man has never known, 


And yet, with perilous Pangs brought forth | 
(Son! 
Pur | Chyro-Medico Dydimus nothing ſmelt, 


Till he, the ſprawling Bantling, beard and felt. 


LAnd now it ſurely cannot be deny d 


| 1 Py him, who curd the King of what he dy'd. 


4857 
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How Hong boaſts, that His wiſe King' «Hall 


Preſag d dend Rome's ſoift e as loud 


The wretched Fate of ancient Rome foretol 
But why is he againſt the bringing in 
5 Any Religion that indulges Sin? 

He who his other Charges can retrench, 
To fave Ten Guineas for a handſom Wench: 
Or be content to part with Twenty Pound, 

If Mrs. 1/— 


But who (dear H- ever heard before, 


Ok Gratitude in any common Whore ? 


Rr. 
5 
A * C 


„ C(Caw 
Foretold the diſtal Times we all ſhould Rue. 


Cum d be the Sereech Owls! that Rebellion 
Crow, 


As wiſe Caf; Ty : boding Voice of old, 


+ inſure her being Sound. 
That Ideot thinks the tawdry Harlot 5 glad 


To ſerve him now for Favours ſhe has had. 


a 
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w, Sue mounts the Price, and goes half Snack her 
: And well knows how to Cully ſuch an fie . 
id, Poor Jiny! muſt necds much more applaud, 


ud, A better Whore, and truer F riend and Bawd. 


Like the French King, he all his Conqueſts buys, 
\nd powerful Guinea {ill ſubdues their Eyes. 
How his ſmug little black Ey'd Harlot gaz'd 

On his hoar'd Gold, and fine Apartments prais'd! 

| But F 2 
Utke Fofeph's Sacks, with Money in her Mouth; 


(not truſting to the Miſer's Truth) 


K 


Nometimes he'll venture for himſelf to Trade, 

WV ith awkward Grace, at Balls and Maſquerade. 
ut what was the e er the near, 

WV n1cfs he got my Lady G———d there? 

er Qualities to all the World are known 5 | 

air as his Kin, and honeſt as her OWN. 


he makes her Brothel worſe than common Stews, 


— in her own Tribe like Fews, 


Ind loves to S 
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Inceſt with neareſt Blood, Adult ry all, 
| Her darling Sins, we may well deadly call. 


Whate er in Times of Tore, ſhe may have been 
Her Luſt has now parclr d up her rivel d Skin, 


Thou Town of Edmonton, 1 charge declare 
What ſhe and 9 did ſo often there. 


That * ſcribling Fool, who writes to her i In 
(Meeter, 
And only ſpeaks his Songs to make em ſweeter, | 


Great Virgil's true Reverſe in Senſe and Fate; 


For what another writ, procur d his Hate. 5 
To be but thought a Wit, he loſt his Place, | 
And yet to ſhow he is not of that Race, 

Will write himſelf, and add to his Diſgrace. 


IIis Palentinian's learned Preface ſhines, 


Like Memphis Siege, or Bulloign's radiant Lines, 
Among the Muſes all his Time he ſpends, | 
And his whole Study towards Parnaſſits bends : 


a 1 


* Tom, D'Ur—y., 


Fa 


” FN 


By ſeveral 5 Hands. 8 

Jet if for his one handſome Thought be 93 pi 
Stop the dull Thief; Il wear tis not his own. 

„ WW oatyrs his Joy, but if he don't improve, 
Give me his Hatred, let her take his Love. 


That Fop ſhe * ) more then thee ad- 
(mires, 


He often quenches her ans Fi ires. 
In vain, poor H—y, with ridiculous Joy 
Shews her, and every Fool his hopeful Boy. 


His City Songſters, ſays be, keeps ſuch a Po- 
e 


She's ſure he'll ne er be able to get another. 


Join then, propitious Stars, their widow'd Store, 
And make them happy, as they were before; 3 
That is, may the decay'd inceſtuous Punk 


: Swill like his e and he, like her, die 
(Drunk. 


why, H——n, has the good old Queen the 
( (Grace, 


To fol thy Bear-like Mien, a0 Baboon-Face 2 


Ee 4 . 


16 2 PORMS, 


Her Court (the Gods be praisd) has long bong ? 
(free | 
From E Prigs, ad fuch dull Sots as he. — | 


The wakeful Gen ral, conſcious of thy Charms, 1 


| Dreads thine, as much AS M— — fierce 3 
(Alarme 
Let ſure there is a greater Ditch between © | 


A greaſy Whigiſh Dolt, and C s Queen. | 
There i is, and H. ſoars not yet ſo high, 


His Ogling Pigſnics glote on Lady Di, . . | 
That Gudgeon on ſoft Baits will only bite, ' 
For eaſy Conqueſts are his ſole Delight. . 
And none can fay, but that his Judgment's 200d, | | 
For all the Ks are made of F leſh and Blood, 11 
72 — the Glory of that luſtful Tribe. 1 | 
Scorns to be meanly purchas'd with a Bribe ; : mn 
To F ame and Honour hates «to be a Slave, = [ 


But freely gives what Nature freely ga = | 
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By ſeveral Hands. 1 
Like Heirs to Crowns, with ſure Credentials 
_  _ (bor 
Her haſty Baſtards private Entry's ſcorn z © 
In midſt of Courts, and i in the mid of Day, 
With little Peril, force their ea 7 Way. | 
But Woodford | is, methinks, a better Seat, 

And for diſtended Wems a ſafe Retreat. 


"Twas well advis d (old K—k) no Dangers 
(fear d, 


No Groans, nor yelling Cries can there be 
(heard; 
In this lewd Town, and theſe cenſorious Times, 


| | Where every Whore rails at each others Crimes. 
(Fair Theodoſia) thy Romant ick Name 

Had ſure been blaſted with eternal Shame: 
But thy wiſe Stratagems ſo well were laid, 


Id almoſt ſwear thou art a very Maid. 


60 on, and ſcorn our common 8 — Rules, 


Let . make th inceſtuous Uncle's Fools, 


While 


72 : i Miſcellany P 0 0 E M S 
While Prudence Pimps, and ſuch a F oe com- 


(bines, 
Impregnate n more and more. thy ſeedy Loind: 


Thou ſtill art ſafe; tho' thy large Womb ſhould | 


(bear, 
Lite TS: s, who teem'd for every Day 0 ch Year, E 
Proud O——4 juſtly thinks her Durcb-buile i} 
Oro 


A little too unweildy for a Rape. 


Yet being conſcious it will tumble down, 


At firſt Aſſault ſurrenders up the Town. 


But no kind Conqueror! has yet thought fit 
To make it his belov'd Imperial Seat. =O 
That batter'd Fort, which they with cafe 4 


(ceive, 


Pillag d and lack d to the next Foe they leave. 


And haughty Di, in juſt Revenge wall try't, 
(Although the ſtarve) with any ſenſeleſs Wight; 


Not that to any Principle ſhe's firm, 


— — . fred 


But is debauch' d by damn'd ſeducing Sperm. 


5.— 


By Freon Hands. ; 73 
— well knew the | Banning Hour, when 


(Seven, 
The Main throws out, or elſe a Nick, Eleven: 


hen N decrepid Spend thrift, Troopleſs | 
[(X, 
Is meek as Moſes, hid in Fire and Smoak: 


Our Sacred Writ. does learnedly relate, ? 
For one poor Babe, two Mothers hot debate: +8 


But our two doughty Heroes, I am told, 
Which is the trueſt F ather, fiercely ſcold. 


Both Claims ſeem juſt and great; but gen — 
2 
(Who always! is on the right Side) W 5 


He will not only ſive its Life, but Soul : 
So poor PI K is fubb'd off for a Fool. 


| But tis all one ; Sir Courtley Nice does ſwear 


| He in go. to Mrs. Grace of Exeter. 
But why to Ireland, B———? Et the Clime 


Dot thou 1 imagine, makes an cy Time: d 


Ungrate- 


1 
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Ungratefully indeed thou didft requite 
The ſkilful Goddeſs of the filent Night, + 
By whoſe kind Help: thou waſt ſo oft befre 5 


* 


Deliver d fafely on thy Native Shore. 
Thy Belly ſhin'd, and an unuſual Load | 


Made thee believe KF 8 Shoulders were too 

ter 

And thou'dſt be fure we ; ſhould not hear the 
_(Koar:( 

And if poor Tuſſe ey Muſſe 2 ſhould be tore, _ 


Wiſely reſolv'd Ned ſhould ne er ſee 1 by more : ) 


But ſince all's well, return, that we may laugh 
At Tri C——, which in all Climes are ſafe. 
Juſtly (falſe 50 did thy Lord declare, 


Thou ſhoud | not in his Crown nor 7 
(ſhare. 


Indeed (dear Limp) it was a juſt Deſign, 
Seeing he had fo ſmall a Share of thine. 
Brave F- 


With n Magick, conquer d both your 
(Charms. 


Vertue, 


—m, (that thund'ring Son of Arms) Þ 


h \ 


5 Hy ſcheral a. 


E jeutenant) run away, 


Virtue 0 thy weak 
Juſt like that curſed Miſcreant Coward, G—y; 
| And as poor J— from his new Subjects did, 
At laſt, from thy fair Breaſt the General fled. 
| His Converſation, Wit, and Parts, and Mein, - 
Deſerr d, he thought, at leaſt a widow'd Queen. 


Nar wer't thou ſorry, ſince moſt Seeds are 
(found 
To flouriſh better, when we change the Ground. 


He ſtruck i in Years, and ſpent | in Toils and War, : 
Could pleaſe thee leſs than did the ſtrong D—-r. 
Neer was a truer Stallion, to his Coſt, 

He as he was moſ} able, lov d thee moſt. 


But Politick , thought it to much 
(Grace 
For one to enjoy too 1 ſo great a Place. 


next ſucceeds the lovely Train, 
And round his Neck diſplays a Captives Chain: 
He greater Fool than any of the reſt, 


They fay, will Marry with the trimming Beaſt; 
Wiek 
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Which . he does, oh may his Blood be ſhed 


On that "Ry Throne, where her laſt Traytor 
(blea, 


Myſterious Powers ! | witkht wond'rous Influence | 


Governs (the ruling Stars) poor Mortals Senſe? 


What unknown Motive our dread King per- 
(ſwades 


I 0 make lewd Ogle Mother of the Maids ; 2 
*} The gracious Prince had ſure much wiſer been, | 


Had he made 5 —4 Tutreſs to the Queen; : 
And then perhaps 85 chaſt Inſtructions wou 4 


Have fay q a World of unbegotten Blood : 
But pious F—s (with profound Parts el 5" 


Will prefer none, but whom he knows are lewd. 


8 B= , all the Court Breed, 
Ladies of wond rous Honour are indeed. 


Ye, ſcoundrel Nymphs, whom Rags and Scabs 
(adorn, 

Than that ſmall paultry | Whore, more highly 
s-.. (born. 


II 


By era B Hands. 
If you are Wie, apply your ſelves betimes, © 
| None highly merit now, but by their Crimes, N 
And the Hg. does what cer he's bid Ys * 


5 Which ate the wiler Choice is now our 
(Strife, 
= his he Miſtreſs, or the + Prince his Witez E; 


Thoſe | Traders ſure will be belov' d as well, 
As all the dainty tender Birds they ſell; . 
1 he learned Advocate (that rugged Stump 
Of old N— 8 Honour) always low d the * ; 
And tis no Miracle, ſince all the H—s, 
Were given ( they ſay) to raiſe inteſtine Broils: 8 
But ſceing, to, the upright Jurors Praiſe, 
We are return'd to Jenoramus Days; 
The Lawyer ſwears he greater Hazard runs, 


Who F. one e Daughter, than a hundred Sons: 
1 
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| Both Poulterers, | 


5 a * mo 
. = * 7 E . 
a b, = Lt * S; : 2 
* N = o 
” OY id — 
2 5 
4 5 
* * * 
\ 6 
3 8 : 
D Ys. 5 
8 8 vide 
% * 
5 
A F 
ww 
* 8 8 
— 
* 
C3 8 


1 P 0 E M ol 


. PrepoſFrous Fate! while poor Mis * 
(Bauds, 


Each Forreign Fop, her Motilers Charme ap- 
(plaud. 


Autumnal Whore! to ever V Nation known | 

| A Curſe to them, and Scandal to her own. 

F 'orgive me * chaſter H 99 if I. Name 

1 Her ſtinking Toes, with thine of ſweeter Fan ame. 


| Thou wond rous pocky Ag: . and wond) rous 
(poor; | 


But as ſhe's $ that ſhe S a greater Whore. 
What with her Breath, her Arm-pits, and her 


9 Ten Civit Cats can hardly. make her Sweet. 
From all the Corners of the noiſome Tewn, 
The filth of every Brute ran freely down. 
To that inſatiate Strumpet's Common-Shore, 
Till! it broke out, and poy ſon d her all oer. 


Poor 3— — in unſucceſsful Verſe; 


And 8 too mild, did her lewd Crimes re- 
* hearſe. 


4 Bork 


(Feet, 


. 


bt ere Hands. 5 75 5 
Bold: 1s 4 Man that ventures ſuch a F light, 
Her Lifes A Satyr, which no Pen can write z 5 


And therefore curſed may ſhe ever be, 
As when old * H 


2 was catcht with Rem 
0 in Re. 


Sp Cetera Deſunt. 


—— „„ "i; — et. r 


_— —_ 


The. 27 Rs Dell Or, 
The Dragooning Mank 


To the Tune of a Soldier and a Sailer 


By Captain he 


Monk, Sir, and his Wees 
With Doctor made a Pother, 8 * 

Anda us'd their utmoſt Art, Sir, 

To gain a Widow! 8 Heart, Ss, 

| Whoſe Name I have forgot, 5 
. E 


+ Lord — N her in a Fab via "op Lord 1 
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Tor make the Game the ſurer, 
The Doctor was to Cure her 
Of What ſhe never all d, Sir: z 
And bad his Art prevail d, Sir, 
I had been a lucky Plot. 
The Brother was to Wooe her, 
The Monk Was to undo her, 
And have his Share of Plunder, 
If none could put a funder, 
” Or looſe the Knot he ty 4. 
But firſt it was thought proper 
Jo fee the Maid to ſtop her 
From babling : ; and the Monk, Sir, | 
Made Uſe of her as Punk, Sir, 
Or elſe he is bely d. 
And being thus prepar d, Sir, 
For nothing elſe they car d, Sir 5 


But 


By ſeveral Hands. 


But Tom came up, and ſwore, Sir, 


Since Betty was A Whore, Sir, 
He'd have a Snack, or tell. 
The Monk, with Look moſt awful, 
Said, truly it was lawful ; 
And gave her Diſpenſation, 
Io fave her from Damnation, 
— Becauſe ſhe meant it well. 
And tho there's not a Man, Sir, 
But for her Worth can anſwer, 
At laſt the condeſcended, 
Leſt Tom ſhould be offended, 
To let him have his Mind. 
But when they leaſt ſuſpected, 
Their Plotting was detected; 5 
Some fled, ſome were committed, 


And all were juſtly fitted, 


12 


21 


For ſuch a damm d Deſign. 5 


3 
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The ow hound Strip 8 Elegy 
with a on of his Sein an. 
 nexed. q 


Dr come, attend this mournful Story, 


Here's Strip lies dead, of all thy Leaſh, 
he Glory. 
Behold his Head, all of the wond rous Snake } 


His Neck, the Emblem of the towring Drake! 
Lo there his ſcaly Back, like Oaken Beam, 
With ately Belly of the gliding Bream |! 


His oval Foot, like the Majeſtick Cat, - 
His whiſking Stern outvies the Warlike Rat! 
Renounce thy Pleaſure, and thy Bow lay by; 
Thine Arrows never did ſo ſwiftly „ 


His Strength, his Beauty, and his Courage * 

Out- ſtrip d em all, for none like him could do; 
He never miſs d the Game he did purſue. 0 

5 VCC 


„ 4 LY . _ 


it 


Tuo hon 
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Oft have I ſeen the trembling Puſs 20 by, 


Strait turn up white, and without flixing die; 
Alas! ſhe knew it was in vain to fly. 


W itneſs ye” Karn-Bray-Hills, and Downs of 


Conner l 
Poching 4 Dick Flower ſwears upon his Honour; 


| Redruth and Wendron, do atteſt the fame, 


And bear this Record , to his matchleſs Fame 5 


Tune Plains of Sarum never yet did yield 


A Dog his equal, nor Newmarket Field. 


Rejoyce ye Hares ! your Jubilee is come, 


| Leap, frilk, and play, until the Day of Doom. 


F 75 A 
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* Haces that bread the [outef Hares in Cornwall. 
4 4 Country Parſon. 
wi * that live in thoſe Pariſhes, 
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| A Na THE Fame Oliver 


Cromwell, the late TIS 
Anil Charon. 


” Mr. Hall a Hereford. 


TH: 8 T, Charon, haſt, it's Noll com- 


| (mands thy 3 
Tm he that made three Kingdoms bleed. 


Charon. Proud Soul, ſo black's thy Guilt, 


(I know thee well, 
Thou doſt thoſe Shades in Colours far excel, 


And ſeem ſt a Beauty- ſpot ro whiten Hell. 

Oliver.) Dear Obaron, haſt, vaſt Streams 
Of i injur d Blood purſue, 

Now horrid i is thy Cry, 
And dreadiul 1s thy Heu. | 
Charon. 1 Stay , ſtay, how guilty rack thou be, 
Who chooſeſt Hell for Sanctuary; 

i = Thy 


4 


Renietithlte: what I was in War; 
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Thy weighty Crimes will never let thee float, 


But ſingly, chou wilt fink my mighty Boat. 


Oliver. ] Charon, no more de lay, now you 
(pre ume too far; 


Did, Char les, and thall I not paſs o'er. r the Lake ? 


Char on.] Weak Shade, thou art too bold, and 

( (doſt miſtake : 

Still different Ways great Charles and thou 
N (didſt move, 

Thy Courſe was downward ſtill, his till above 


Ifaw him aſcend, whilſt the Angels toop'd down, 


To preſent a new Throne, 


And the Loſs of his Head to repay 


With a large double Crown. 


Look, yonder 1 faw 


The bright * on the Wing, | 
And as — did fly, 


So ſpotleſs, and bright was th King. 


1 That 
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, That him, from his new Brother Nog 5 
I could not deſery. 
Then open d wide Elizium - Radiant-Gate, + 
And in they flew, in gay triumphant State. 
And then, 9 
80 well God and Man th' Martyr loyd, 
Good Men 
Wept below, and Saints rejoyc above. 


Oliver.) *T'was brave, and by the Praiſe 


(thou'lt given, 
Thou made me, What I never was, in love 


1 with Heaven; 
But Charles from his Seat ſhall remove, 


Tho Heaven flights mine, and his Actions ap- 


(prove, 
As once upon Earth, u dethrone him above. 


I to Elizium hence will 80. ; 


Chern.) No, Tyrant, no; 


To 


F Rambli ings and Follies, you oft have) 
(been told, | 


Our Father Knight-Errants from Babylon | 
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. To Dens full of — thou headlbbg muſt 


(fall, 


And with Furies, as black as Tay muſt | 


(dwell, 


| And there, as * Merey as thou ſhew dſt, 


(muſt * | 
The Chorus. 
Drag him down to the Abyſs, 


Let F lames and vaſt Serpents Rill hiſs; 


Draw him down, 
And make the Wretch know, 


Proud Tyrants on Earth 
Shall be Slaves here below. 


———_ 3 


4 he » Royal Folly, written in 97. 


Since their Wits and theis Language 
(confounded of old, 


0 ſtrol d.] 
The 


a 


By ſeveral Hands. | 5 8g 


The Macedon rang d for Drink, Women, and 
(bon, 
And Caſar for Matter to Pen a fine Story ; 


Ambition and Love ſent old Tony a madding, 


And People will fancy why Sheba ran gadding. 
Next Chivalry flouriſh d, till Fate proving kind, 
The Heroes and Lovers to Bedlam contin'd ; 


Then Mankind, with wand'ring wooded 


(ſeſs d 
To Reliques and Shrines, weary Journeys ad. 
5 ; (dreſs d: 
On Pilgrimage Holy, the Loretto-Church 
Bilk'd her Lodgings, and left the poor Turk ith 
(uren 
Of 3 77 5d. Travels. Scotch Chronicles 


ta 
And Kynafton-Hill, as Sau tells us, did walk. 


Sticks and Stones may prove Block-heads, and 
(keep a damn' d Stir, 

But Things which have Reaſon and Senſe, 
(ſhould not err; 

Will our Maples believe, that the Prince 
({hould out-run, 

And no Friend to with-hold him) his Coun- 
(rry and Throne: 


1 


— : 


Took a Fancy to puzle W— 
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'Tis Nonſenſe ſo obvious, they never will bear " 

Tho' Glanville ſhould write it, or Titus Oates 
(ear it. 

With a Rabble & Princes, an Hero was come 


To ſee thoſe ſtrange Sights he had heard of at 


(home; 3 
On a Ruſty-Throne long had he rev'rendly. 
___ (fnored, 
By his Brother Brutes envy'd, by Subjects a- 
( dored ʒ 
Tor he thought like ki Dad, how the Joys of 
| (Mankind 
Were to Brandy and Wenches by Heav'n con- 
find: 
Till Fame ſo well ſkilfd in her Banter and 
(Lies, 


As to make C—tts an Hero, aud W-——n Wiſes 
In the Shape of Leffort (for as I have heard) 


III Spirits (like Favourites) always appear d, 
With Dreams of ſtrange Pleaſures, and hopes 


(08 row Great, 


Of Countries ſhe told him, aol quarrelſome : 
(Crowns, 

Fanrd for cutting of Throats „and demoliſh» 
(ing Towns 


Where 


90 Miſcellany = OE M $, 


Where the old Men were ſage, and Yanks all 
C (brave, 
That i is, one was a Fool, and the other a Knave; ; 


Nay, ; the wore 'twas a Shame a Monarch 


(ſhould reſt. 

: Content with his Eaſe, and well Pleas d to be 
bleſt; 

Whilſt all e was mad, nor ſhe hop! W 
be anne 

From the Atheiſt of France, to the begotted 

„ (Leiſar; 

So young Monſieur went without” writing or 
(reading, 


To Sardam for Study, and Holland for Breeding, 
Strait an Embaſſy thither 3 is order'd to go 
To make a fine Speech, and a very brave Show : 
| But leaſt that his Nobles miſtake in their Story, 


Or fail d in their Credit, ſhould tarniſh his 
(Glory; 
Diſguis d in the midſt of their Train. he was 


(got, 
As Teague us d to carry the Letters he wrote. 


Thus a Whimſey of Fortune, transform'd the 
(poor Czar, 
From the Pride of the North, to an aukward 
(Dutch Tarr. 

80 
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So Jove, from his Glory and God-head releas d, 


When he rang d for new Joys, took the Shape f 
(a Beaſt, 


Jo Amſterdam came, having view'd the whole 


(City, 
He ſtar d, and he ſcrarch d, a he ſwore i it was 


(pretty. 
But Sardam alone, like his Moſcow, could fin 


Joy worthy of Czar, and conform'd to his Mind. 


Twas there with a Friend he had ww 


(made 
A Smith; but the Great Turk himſelf has 


(his Trade, b 
| To "WY a S ſo wond' rous, he ſaid, 


"Twas there that his Praiſe on their Anvils all 
(rung 

Twas chere that he hammer'd, he drunk, and 
Che fung, 


So Vulcan of old, from Divinity toſt, 
In the Joys of a Forge, found the Heaven he lol. 
But as Venus, to crown all his Clories, did fail, 


Till Love piers d his Heart with a Ten-penny 
(Nai 


Which 
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© Which from bonny . Kate he miſchievoully ſtole; 1 
Hate, the Smith's only Hope, and delight of\ 


Chis Soul, 


With Eyes bright as Fire, and black asa Coal.) 


With Eyes that with Pleaſure her Lovers behold, 


In a Region like Atna, what Nymph could be 


(cold? 
Or with nice Reſiſtance would baulk the warm 


£ (Joy, 
Where the hardeſt of Metals, grow gentle ad 


(ply? 


Thus he liv d, and with Fetters ſo ſoft ne'er had 
(ſſtrove, 
Till Honour all envying the Conqueſt of Love, 


In the Name of ten Tarrs, to th Texel did Cite 
(him, 

To a Farce of brit own, they were ſure would 
(delight him. 

With Muſket and Feather, the Youth of the 
(Town, 


mn Hoy, and in Dungbarge were nimbly drawn 


(down: 


A well whiſker d Tarr, Was the Head of the 
(Show, 


Whoſe Fame and Muſtachios did equally grow 
He 


a Mc. 
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He mounted on one Yatch, and the Czar on the 
(other, 


Reſolv d to diſtinguiſh themſelves in the Pother, 
But what Muſe is able to tell the wild Rout, 


How theſe gave Broadfides, and how thofe tack” * 
(about? 
Till the Admirals boldly reſolved to cloſe, 


And venture for Fame, there was no fear of 


(Blows. 
| And now o mighty Actions had ſurely been done, 


Much Proweſs diſplay'd, and great Honour been 


(won, 


Of which the Courants and the Gazettes had 


(rung 
And Ballads unborn might hereafter have ſung : 


But Fate, which {til par with the mighty ſt 
(of Things, 

Breaks the ſtrongeſt Def igns, banters Heroes 
(ond Kings: 

Made the-Rain to pour down, and the Weather 
(to blows 

Beſides, diſmal Groans did reſound from below. 


Some thought * twas de Ryyter, who loudly pro- 
(claim d, 

That of each aukward F olly, his Ghoſt was 

(alham'd ; 

Tho 


94 Miſcellay POEMS, 


+ 7 A . * 
* 5 ET? "Y 
: * ; ' 
— 7 * * * * 


Tho others in Nether-Dutch Sounds not un. 
(knowing, 
Say twas nothing but Frogs diſturb'd by their 


(rowin 10 


But whether i it was the old Fantom they fear 


Or whether they fancy d what never was heard; 


Their Trouble was great, for away they all flunk, 


The Durch to their Brandy, and the Czar to his 
(Funk, 


On a certain Nobleman Sear, 
The V amily being remoud. 


Uch, much thou ow'ſt to bounteous 


M (Nature's Cars, 
For thy rich Soil; to Heaven, thy 


(healthful Ait, 


In beautious Structures thou poſſeſſeſt all 


That Man commodious, or can pleaſant call. 


But ah! it is the Gods; and their bleſt Preſence 


(given, 


Makeall things _ and every Place: a Heaven, | 
Then 
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Ther, mourn fair Seat, and let thy Sorrow be 


Deep as By diſmal Looks, appear. to me. 
Aiguſta ſn ines with all thy beauteous Train, 
How canſt thou ſtand thy Loſſes to Iuſtain? 


But Rocky Nature's are incapable of Pain. 


Now, no Nymph thy Gravel treds, 


| No Goddeſs Eyes glance o'er thy Flow" "AE Beds. - 


Hyppolitus thy Shades forſakes, 

And in the diſtant Woods, his Pleafure token, 
The warbling Birds have all made filent Vows, 
And thoſe of Night ſit Regent on thy Boughs. 


[hy Grov es the charming Fair have all forſook, 


\nd loſt are the ſoft Murmers of thy neigh- _ 
(bouring Brook, 


ith Grief, and th war ry Tribute, now the 


C Seafon pays, 
Does o er the pleaſant Banks, 1ts troubled Sur- 
(face raiſe. 


Vhen through thy empty Rooms I caſt my Eye, 


5 thee 1 praiſe the want of Memory; ; 
G:g | © 4 


% 


A charmi ing Wit, a conquering Fair, 
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For if paſt Bliſs chou couldſt in Ng re- 
6 volve, 

Sure thy forſaken Walls would alli in Tears dif. 
1 ſolee. | 


The fam d Poct, who for 2 mourn d, 


. When all its pompous Greatneſs v was to Aſhes 
| „„ 
Did delineate in mournful Mood, 


How all its former Beauty ſtood. 
E ſing, my Muſe, with Grief oppreſs'd, ] 


Here Rojalinda fat, with perfe Goodneſs 
(bleſs d 
And all the ſhining Virtues, Greatneſs Cer 
__ (poſſeſsd} 
And here Lucinda, whoſe oft eaſy Air, 


Subdues Mankind, and does each Heart en- 
(ſnare, 

There blooming Celia, who perfect Goddeſs 
(reigns, 

? 


As Virgins ſoft, yet Majeſty retains, 


Hyppolits the Nymphs, and ſhe charms al 
(the Swains., 
Heavenly Orinda, here with Angels Face, 


And Looks Divine, | as Guardian 0 the Place ; 


_ feel Hands, RL, 99. : 
The | Gods ſure ſent her Beauty from above, 
But each officious Power i in three has ſtrove, 


Who ſhould contribute moſt, to kill Mankind 
(with Love. | 

Your Wiſdoins, Piers, proclaim d in bleſs d- 
5 Variety, 
They re all Perfection, yet they different be, 


| SS — — 


0 
* 
* 


In each we find Paris's mighty three. 


| Beware, even wand ring Hearts, that dare t 


(oppole 
: Boaſted Inconſtancy, againſt Loves ſacred Laws; 


IHF you your roving Eyes' give Leave to ſtra. V. 
Such glorious Luſter their“ D diſplay, 


Fi ixt as a Rock, you II gaze an Age away. 
In them the lovely God his Power N 


And the Slave Happy, that may bear their 
(Chains: 


Call back; call back thy Beauties then, who 
(bring, 


Or give, where e er they are, eternal Spring : 
No future Age can thy paſt Bliſs reſtore, | 


Nor make thee look with Pleaſure, as before ; 
| _ 2 ” | Unlel 
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Vnleſs in them God ſhall reverſe thy Doom, 


Or make thee Happy in the Fair to come. 


Ter R turn. 


T. Zombla (the Basie of clernal Night) 
Twice three Moons Space, refulgent Light, 


By the forſaken there, is never ſcen, 
While with the fiery Orb, the Maſſy makes his 


(Screen. 
How glorious, and how welcome s the firſt 


(Morn? 


— — $0 their Return: : 


That to he F roſt-bound eve 4 F reedom 


(give, 
And dbl all Pleaſures make to live. 775 


Each arooping Soul, their Abſence caus'd to 


(mourn, 
And long the Sable with her Sorrows worn, 


Diſcards her Grief, all active as the Day, 
Ketakes the Blits, that drives her Cares away: 
-. 


„ 
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All W. all Gay, while they diſpence- : SORT - 
Their univerſal J nfluence. 29 5 e 
The teeming Earth, her verdant Carpet ſpreads, = | 


And all her Spring-born, with errected Heads, 


Start from her Boſom 1 in unwonted Haſte, 


To view the Cauſe that gives em Spring fi 
(faſt : 


Their glorious Colours, and their Pride of 
(Bloom, 


| Yet Rill the former does the form d o ercome: 
In every Tree behold its joyful Mark, 

The willing Bud breaks thro the yielding Bark; 
Beauty to Shade, and to adorn each Grove, 
(The ſacred Receſs of ſoit whiſp'ring Love) 

From neighbouring Grots, with wide e 


(ded Wings 
The feather'd Kind, alternate Conſort brings, I | 


_ from ag Bough, their tuneful Wel 
(come ſings: 


"7 . . Thoſe 
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8 Thoſe all the Day, that i in the Day eelight, 
And Philomel her charming Notes all Night, 


Whilſt Ghia haſtes to bring her Lovers | 
(Light. 
The joyful 1 e their Return ſal ute 3 


The purling Streams, and every ſcaly Mute, 


More powerful far chain Charms allow, 


Than the ſoft Harmony , „that from their 
. (Channels drew 

Them, the Savage Woods, and Mounting 
| „ 
Again the Eccho ſounds  Hyppolitus s Name, 


That from their Covert drive the trembling ; 


Game, 
| While Wood-Nymphs bleſs to ſee their love- i 


(ly Swain. 
Thrice happy Place! ſee all thy Glories ſhine, 


Tir d or pleas' d with Conqueſt , ſome their 
(Power decline : 
But Youth and Beauty can no Confines know, 


Nor ceaſe to Conquer, whereſoe er they go, 8 


5 Great as their Charms, wide their Dominions 
(grow. 5 


Pas 


2 py ſeveral Hands. 5 101 


80 ſhall ye pour rful Three, an endleſs Empire 

(fin 

Thoſe with Wit and Virtue, e * Grace of 3 
(Mind. 

Ten thouſand thouſand Charms, in you 1 we ſee 


All, all we wiſh, THe World - _— 


The Command. 


T HE Power thoſe charming Accents & 


(reveal, 
No Want, no Diſobedience can conceal. : 


A ſecret Impulſe, (like your Beauty's Sway) 
My ſtupid Faculties obey, 


That i in their i innate Dulneſs lay. | 
Reſiſtleſs Change! my conſcious Pen. purſues, 


And new-born Thoughts bluſh for their Infant 
Muſe : 


Yet Sacred the Command that bid me Write, 


1 Gare the Dange ers of Poetick Flight. Z 
G 4: Lou 


he 


„ Miſcellany POEMS, 
” You Goddeſs like what cer you will, muſt be, 
And all obey you as a Deity. 


| Bid Bodies ponderous then t af cend the Skies, 


The Homel; 1 think they re ſo, and F ools grow 


(wile, 
Bid the Town Ladies all conſent . 


That Pleaſu ures center on the North of Trent, 
And der their Milk and Fea, defend the 1 


(nocent. 


Bid us hy conſtant after we i 


No Fair, with groundleſs Fears, deftroy Har By 
| HKappineſs, 
And en by Enjoy ment ne er grow leſs. 


Bid thoſe are lawful ceaſe to cloy, 
And ſtoll'n Delight deminiſh ſecret Joy. - 


i Bid Lawrels flouriſh on the Captive Brow, J 


pes 


| Fortune to Merit, and the Great prove true, 5 
Such Charms bs found elſewhere, as are * 


7 


ET Hands, 8 . ny 


FT. he 1 FS Ir; 3 Or. M. 
dam Maintenon's Advice to 
the French King. 


Written the Earl of Darſer, 5 in 1 16 97. 


1 


| x Grey-haird d Celid' < wither d Arms 
Whilſt mighty Lewis lay, 
She cry'd, IfI have any Charms, 


* 


My Deareſt let 8 er. x PF 
oe 
[ tremble for you when I hear _ 
Of Drums, the dreadful Rattle, 
| Alas Sir! what ſhould you do here 
In Day of diſmal Battel ? 'E 
. 
Perhaps you'll ask, What can repair 


The Ruins of your Glory? 
= = Yoo 
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= You ought ta leave ſo mean a Care 


= To thoſe that Pen your Story. 


== Are not Beileau and others paid 


» — 


For Panegyrick W riting? e 5 
They know how Heroes may 55 made 
Without the help of K ightin g. 


9 Foes too aucily approach, 


[4 


Tis beſt to leave them fairly: | 
= * Six good Horſes in your Coach, 
= . And carry me to Mary. 8 


Let Bouffeurs, to ſecure your F. ame, 


Go take ſome Town, or Buy it 5 


While you, Great Sir, at Notre-Dame 
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Up Segniora F canciſca Mar- 


JO ita s r 


: (þ +. ut * 
3 


3 Tai 8. rar, fay, by what won- *. | 
e (drous- Charms, 


L One. ap d from Hell, and one from 


0 Greber's Arms. 8 


F- When the bolt Thracian touch d the trembling 


(Strings, | 


5 The Winds were hiſh d, and curl a their alry 


ings: 


| And when the Tawny Tuſcan misd her Strain, | 
Rook furls his Sails, and dares 1 it on the Main. | I 


Treaties unfiniſh' di in the Office ſleep, 
And 8 yawns for Orders on the Deep. | 


C alm; 
'To him high Woods, 20d bending imber - 


(came ; 


Thus. equal Charms, and equal we x 


To her, Shrub, Hedges, and tall N - 
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Horace, Lib. Is Ode I 2 I nel 1 


Lf Fn frichle@Bawe thro the yielding Sea, | 
Bore in his Ship the Pearl of Greece away, | 
Kind Nereus {tilFd, and calm'd the raging Deep, J 
And lulld the 201% y Billows into Sleep. 
Then thus his tragick Story did relate, 4 
Thou bear ſt with thee Troy's miſerable Fate, 
Whom Gracia: z5 {hall with Fire and Sword regains 
And bear Toys ruin'd Relicks o'er the Main. 
See angry Pallas graſps her Shield and Spear, 
Gerts on her Helm, and threatens cruel War. 
In vain ſoft Tunes upon your Eyre you play, 
In vain you Dance and Revel all the Kare 
Alas! you little think at Iaſt you muſt 
Lay your cold Head and Glories in the Duſt, 
Behold ſtern 4jax fighting in the Thron, 
How like ſome God he drives your Troops along! | 
Sce Diomed each Squadron doth ſubdue, 
Whilſt all he aims at, is to find out you: 
ut you before his thund ring Arms ſhall fly, 


Like trembling Hearts, when hungry Wolves 
| (draw nigh. 


The Time ſhall come Wen ruin d Troy {hall feel 
TaeGracion'sbaughty R Rage, and murd'ring Steel. 
Upeu 


N ſeveral Hand.. 10 
To Mr. Dryden, on bis Con- 
. verſon on. 
S Mr. Tho. Brown. 
TS to God, and Rebel to ah Pen; | 
Prieſt-ridden Poet, per jur d Son of Bing | 


If ever thou prove Honeſt, then the Nation we 


May modeſtly believe Tran ubſtantiation. = 


On, a 1 ls od 4 br , 
”. eauty. 
* the ſame. k v S 
5 f i \ 


Orindes ſparkling Wit and Eyes \ 
£ United, dart too fierce a Light, 4 Xs - 
It quickly flaſhes, quickly dies : 3 e "Is 1 


Charms not the Heart, but hurts the Sight. 
| 55 Love 


b feln P o EU 
453 | 1907 18 all Geritleneſs and Joy, 05 ; E 25 
= 8 Approaches with a modeſt Grace : 3 
SF | Her Cupid is a Black-Guard Boy, 
* That holds his Link juſt in pour rice. 


5-H in 
C nels After 


1 oleration Was 


3 nn, 
the A4 #1 
- publiſh d. 


0 ** the fone. 


2 Liberty of Conſcience Cer was good, 
Sure in this Place it is beſt underſtood, 


Where al may t, 1—5 8, do what ther 
(pleaſe; 
T his Houſe was built for Liberty and Dy J 


= Here Hind, and Panther, Wolf, and Bear 0 
; 1 _ 8 (meet, 
_ * And F—t with Ft each one another Greet. 5 


— 
* 
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| Here pus three Letters are expos d to Sa le, 5 
7 Each Beaſt buys one to wipe the Panther sTa il, 


80 Kindneſs gains, where Arguments do fail. 


4 Gebeten) Epiſtle to. a 
F. viend, on his Diſc appoint- : 
ment in Marriage. 


1 


7 Hen frſt, my F riend, you found .an 
2 ( Amorous Fire 
Stir i in your Breaſt the Seeds of ſoft 

(Deſire, 


And ſought to have the youthful Heat wt d, 
In th' Alliance of ſome fair virtuous Maid; | 


Had you then known the Power of F emale 
n 
Of Grief diffembl'd, and of artful Smiles; 


Of painted Charms, and a feign d modeſt Guiſe/ | 
| Which Fools . and oft deceives the Wiſe: | 


Then | 


5 ; The Rocks and Sands had all: appear din Sight 3 i 
£ Safely you a ſhun' d ch. inchanting Syrew $ Snate, | 


That wound like borland Darts, as they ſur- 
Wen lovely Charms are join d with a falſe 


The t tempting Ruin then appears ſo well, 
- Which fondly we excuſe by gentle Names. | 


We ftreight are raviſh'd with a Modeſt Grace: 
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Then had you ſteer d the doubtful Corſe FA J f 
(right, 


And ipy d the Snake's Wound 3 in the Gorg ons 
air. = 
Vaſt are the Dangers which true Lovers run, | 


And mighty Numbers have the Fai air undone. 
How fatal are the Glances of bright Eyes, 5 ; 


(priſe? | | 


(Heart, 
And vicious Habits are aiſguis d by 1 


Tis hard to ſcape the ſubtle magick Spell, 
With mperfeRtions they encreaſe our F lames, 


When guilty. Bluſhes do invade a Fa ace, 85 


\ 
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'S Wn Hine! 3 5 N 

5 Call thei Ee Grandure, and their _ - 
4, good 5 
Their F ally; Humour, , and their Dre +24 


1 ** 
hy | : 
— 


1 Lie Goddeſſes, with heavenly Terms a bs 5 1 


8 And er ry grateful Action ſeems Divine 3 5 

Bright as Diana, ſweet, and yet ſevere, © ls 
With Looks demure they folemnly appear: 

Chaſt and reſery d, when Men of Merit move JN 
The humble Suit of their neglefted Lore: Fe. 5 Po | 
Wanton and free, to thoſe who' ve no Pretence PS 
To the bleſs@Joy, but their bleſs d want of Se aſe, 
Here they are laviſh of their beauteous Store, 


While ſome their urrelent ing Hate deplore. 
heir Virtue i is the Fear of publick Shame, 
A nice Diflike, or want of natural F lame. 
None are deny d the Lovers pains to cure, 


Af the dark place could their good Names ſecure. 


9.9 


Thus brawny Prieſts, ſafe from the pry ing Sun, 


he CY" Re 


[ : i 4 1 1 17 | Miſclay v P 0 E 1 9. 
1 . 1. Day, and riotous by Night, * 
1 in holy | Garbs they cheat the vulgar Sight, | N 
; 5 And as their Sire, ſeem Seraphs inthe TW 1 
5 Let all, dear Friend, 20 n t like che Phorcion : 


3 79 


5 Supicis 8 Soul was charming as her Face. 
| And many to preſerve their Virgin State, 
55 Have Satyrs lain, and urgd a Tye 5. Hae: ? 
6 Have dy d to be from Violation free, 
; And facrific d themſelves to Ger, 
Each Heart muſt at the ſoft Relation bay 
Of faithful Thifbe s ever glorious Decd. 
The ſubtle Greek, releas d from Circe ace 
W ound A chaltWife to bleſs his conqu ring Arms, 
And Artemiſia a 5 Monument does prove, * 
A bright Example of Connubial Love. 
Theſe are the Virtues ſhow d adorn each Fai ar, 
And thus in Sacred Ye/to's Time they were: 


„ 9 * 


5 . ae = a Tis 1 
W 4 Maſcs were their Maids, and every * -Y 
0 Shin d in tlielr Deet as in their lovely Face. 3 
15 What Joys, what Kaptares fills tlie Hero's 8 Breaſt, . 5 4 | 
wen with eternal Truth and Beauty bleſt> "4 


Rewards that Crown the hardy Warrior' 8 Toil, 1 
More low d than Conqueſt; or the richeſt 29 5 = | 
A Joy ſo vaſt, the Senſes ſcarce can bear, „ 


And ſo Divine, tis rarely met with here. 


Farewel thoſe Ages; when Ittuftrious Dames 
Met their Adorers with returning F lames; 5 
Eer F lattery was inttoduc d in Love, 


Or wheedling Bawds the: amorous Suit did mote. 


- Virtue was Portion for? a Prince: 8 Bride, 
The humble Maid lay happy by his Side: : 
Love no Diſtindtion knew twixt Hich and Low, 


But Beauty made the haughtieff Soy reigns bow- 
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= Venus Mt upon the Gyrien Plains, 


= The Goddeſs yeilds to bleſs the happy Swains, Gol 
4 | ; 5 And rural Nywphs the Thund: rer entertains. | * 


When Beauty arid the Graces niove Defire, | 


S⸗carce Heaven can their ſublimer Joys vie ; : 
» | Elſe like! a Comet that does bright appearyy > 
Ei, i threatens ſome poor Mortals Ruin near. | 7 E 

At length, when Riches multiply” d on | Earth, 34 
Which gave to all Love-Cheats their Impious . 


(Birth, 
They ceas d to offer then at Beauty 8 Shrine, 


And chang” d the Goddels for the Golden Mins 5 


Nothing ſo ugly or deform d was found, 

Where che prevailing Mettal did boy” 

But they before the mon? rous Image fell, 

And worſhipp'd F uries, for the Power of Hell. 


This taught the faireſt Sex to love its Charms, 


Io yield their Beauties up to loathſom Arras, 5 


F* 
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5 { rural f Hands. 5 1 5 « 


5 and 6010 Paſſion, and juſt Worth aden, SE E " AY 
; And for a Viſer, fy the lovelieſt Swain. = = 


Nature debauch! d, Vice then began to Reign, 4M 


And moſt turn d Proftirutes for Luſt or Gain. Io 
That Innocence, that humble moving Grace, LE 
That Mind which Rill adorns the faireſt Face, E 
Theſe Virtues all vile Paſſions have 0 ercome, | 
And fouleſt Blemiſhes fill up their Room. 3 

The Gods were then, in diſappointing, kind, | 
This fatal Choice, to which you were inclin d, | 
It ſeems as if you were reſery d by F 5" 
F or nobler Ends, and a more happy State. 

What pungent Sorrows had your Soul opprſt a 
Had you this Serpent cheriſh din your Breaſt. 


pity the Wretch, who 8 doom d to wear her 


(Chains, 
And bleſs our Stars, your free Eo all his 


__ (Pains; 
His jealous Stings, and his diſpairing Grief, 


To know her falſe, and yet find no Relief. 
H h 2. „ 
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. 
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ler charming 


No Traytor twice was t. truſted by 1 the 


* 3 1 


Let this Eſcape « direct you then to chooſe | 


5 
5 
ks 
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An tho confin'd d, "gil "= mop prev | 
As fallen | ngels tempt t to draw Men n 5 


To ſhare the Mis ries of th Apoſtates Sin," 


* 2 . : . 0 - 
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: «> - be. I 


6 * 
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Thoſe eaſy F ools, : who fondly do beli 


5 


eve. 


E 


* 


But now, I hope, . you! 11 Know t t e fair Diſguil 
iſe. 


» # 


5 N 


nd if again you wiſh the Marriage 


* . 


Among the num rous Counterfeits that are, 


* % A ; 
5 * * 


A Beauty genuine, with a Mind as s fair. 
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Fourth Book, tum into 9 4 f 
RN Eng liſh by way of Ini it a tion, d # | 
- 55 bumbly addreſsd to his 
I Cra the Duke of Nero 

| r ough , inſtead of Au gu ſtus, : : | 
_ tow 2 ft 1s e in he "i 
0 Original. 


1 By the Author of 7 e 45 F= Church of. 
3 $ Memorial fairly ſtates, Kc. 6 


Di orte bonis, Optime Rome 
> ner . Nb 5 


\ Born! when Hen ns ; propirious Xcipn 4 
Ctto ſmile, 


0 beſt and braveſChampion ofour Iſle! 


; Too long ha ſt thou been abſent from our Sight, 
"Too long unhappy Britains mourn, | 


Thy flow Return, So MESS is (Right. 4 


And Serates wait to do their conqu'ring Gen! ral 
Boo , - . f 
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a gyond | his wonted and accuſtom d time 


Prince, thoſe radiant Beams re 
ntry, when thou AE 

VVV 
- For, like the Springs, when thy bright Aſpecks 
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oh lte on the People darts its Rays, n 


nd all the L and does ſmile, an all | the Sky's 
VC (lerene. 
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As a fond Mother for her 8 2 
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Whom the South. on Fe or eign Coalts de. 
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From his dear Home, and her more dear Em. 


And will not from the 


ore avert hs Face, 7 
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But upwWa rds ſends ber Vows and Pray . 


. 


8 K 
939 0 - $4 


e — 


Expenſive of her Briny Tears, 


* . 


In hopes to ſee him reach his native Clime. 
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Thus urg f by faithful Wiſhes and Defines, | 


: Brivain from Germany her Mar 2 85 requires. | : 
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And, Ceres w wi ith Increaſe her Bleſſings yields; | 
As every Pro jet to our Wiſh ſucceeds, 85 
j While by thy Influence at Land, the Sea. 

Bi rom Galla $ Naval-Threats is free, 


And Virtue grows in Faſhion from of Eons 


e 3 
N | 


To this ant to thy chaſt Example oe, i 


No Peer frequents the long neglected Stew, 


That Perents BY their Childrens Looks are 


* 


That 5 are put in a Force, ; 


And Puniſhments come on of Courſe, 


When obſtinate Offenders will thoſe Laws diſ- 


(own. 
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the French, or Who the grumblin 
3 | . « „ 4h n F Os TE, Nr 2 | Þ 0 ; WT Scote 
Or the dark Miſchiefs, falſe Bavarian 8 Pl ot? 
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Who values the H. ungarian, or the _ 2 


if Marlb rough's ree from bs 
The World againſt us is1 in vain in Aue, 


from Harms, | 
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1 fafely ſpend our Days, 


And undiſturb'd will Plants and Flowers raiſe; 


Bog, lop the Sycamore and prune the e 
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come, 


And to our own Frecholds w 


AS, 
FP 


| Mindful of him that gifts us with a Hans l 
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And toaſt our fam d Defender 8 Health, by whid 
w» 8 Ce Din 


ot thee our Wiſhes and our r Cups 90 round, 
With many Vows, and man umpers conll 
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While wn we to Royal Ana s join thy Name, 
With the ſame Reverence to Oh Praiſe, 55 8 
As Greege i in ancient Days. ENF Zu # 
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Shew' d to | their Caſts 8, or Aides Lage Mi 
5 "1h 1 7 5 1 9 
O mach Ware, 22 fo the Muſe owt, 


Return, and lengthen our Thani giving -l Fe 205 0 
Extend them to an endleſs Round of Years, 


Or make one Holy- day of time, "Mi 


Till thou Celeſtial Regions clint 
Wo Leave us all diſconfolate i in Tears. 


Theſe are our Da y-break Wiſhes, when 2-thirſt 
Ce wake, 

And theſ e our Su n-ſet On when we full 
(prayers take. 
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he Plan of a 


_ tramphal Arch, 
f Marlbo ough. on. Horſe-. 
back under the Arch, and. 
all the Rivers of the 
round about the whole Work, 
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Anna quid imperijs potuit, quid Marlburus Armis. 
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Engliſh? t the POT. 


'E adtive Streams, wheree er your Waters 
(flow, 

er diſtant Nations, and fartheff Cli- 
(mates know, 

wat * from Thames and Dam Have been 
„„ CHEETCE 

How Am commanded, and how Marl. rough. 
e . 5 


On the Report of 1 Cork So 
 mers's being to be removed 


From his © ce 0 e of Lord Hi „ 
Cc Dancer." 8 


5 the fone, 5 
7 HEN Envy does at Athens Ae 
And fills the Town with * 


1 3 
Not ar 2 Great and Wiſe, | 


Can ſcape 1 the buſ; y facious Crows, 
II. Each 


Each common \ Vote augments the Ey, e 
Nor e that holds t I 


Can ſee no Cauſe or Reaſon why | 
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logue to. Pompey, . 
„ as tt Was perform 4 
T cater i Dub 
mg, in the Tear 
11677. Tranſlate, from the 
French of Monſ. ei 
by Mrs. Katherine Phillips. 


ritten by ; the. 
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To have their Fates determin'd by your Voice; 
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8 from none but t you, will hear lik Doom, 

He hates thi obſequious E latteries of Rome: 8 70 
He ſcorns, where once he rut d, now to be 90 4, 3 
And he hath rurd in al the World beſilde. 
when he the Thames, the Danube, and the N ile, 


Had ſtain d with Blood, Peace flouriſh! d in this. 
0 lle; | 
And you alone may boaſt you. never ar Fe 


 Coſer till now, and now can give him =P ‚ 
Great Pompey too, comes as aSuppliant here, a”, 1 | 
But fays he cannot now. begin to fear: "of 3 
| He knows your equal Juſtice, and (to tell | 
A Roman Truth) he knows himſelf t too well. 
Succeſs, tis true, waited on Ceſar s Side, 
But Pompey thinks he conquer d when he dy d. 
His Fortune, when ſhe prov'd the moſt unkind, 
Chang'd his Condition, but not Cato's Mind. 
Then of what Doubt can Pompey s Cauſe admit, 


: Since here fo many Cato s judging br: 2 
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5 35 = The greateſt Worider of the World but you, . 


* But you, bright Nymphs, give _ " | | 
O-YYOO | 


q ZE ; And hear a Mouſe, who has that Hero auh, 


0 ſpeak. 25 gen rouſſy, a8 cer he bought; * 
' Whoſe Eloquence from ſuch a Theme eters 


| > All Tongues but EGI, and all Pens but Hers | 


By the juſt F ates yours Sex i Is doubly bleſt, 

4 You conquer d Ceſar, and you praiſe him bell. 
851 And you lluſtrious Sir) receive as aue, | 
5 A preſent Deſtiny reſery d for Jou. Ss Y” 8 4 
Rome, France, and England, Join their Fe orces 
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To make a Poem worthy of your Ear. . 
| Accept i it then, and on that Pompey 8 Brow, l 


Who gave fo many Crowns, : baſtow one now. 
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* 7 the Lazu 
1 7 o the King. 
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4 Dela m 77 1 af 
the New 2 e * 


* Mr. Booth. 
: mine, b Cap B-. 
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1 THAT Arts have we not they 42 ? What 

RVA (Labour ta' en, 

| 70 reconcile you to our Houſe again? > 
One while 3 in mournful Tragedy we ſtrove 


T inſpire you with the tender Thoughts of 
- (Love, 


But never cou'd your. drowſy Paſſions move. 
You're all of late ſuch rigid Stoicks grown, 
Even poor Monimia now might weep alone, 
| Whilſt you moſt Philoſophically frown. 

Since Flanders and the Fighting Trade came up, 
Tis thought effeminate one Tear to drop. 


11 Damn 


CES 
a 1 3 
4% 


Igqgot a Surfeit of em laſt Campaign; 1 


1 2 Aeli PC 0 EM Y 
3 Damn Tragedies, ſays one, I hate the Strain, ) 


Come, prithee let's be 50 ie to Driny-Lane « ) 
Thither i in Crowds ye flock'd to ſee Sir Harry, ) 
Or any Fop dreſs dA lu mode de Paris; 5 


S0 twas but Droll, it never could miſcarry. 


F inding your palates ſo much out of Taſte, 

We fairly ventur d for a lucky Caſt; 

And Wit being grown, by Prohibition, ſcarce, | 
Regal d you here too with an Iriſh F: arce. 


'Twas Farce, and therefore pleas d vou for a 
| (while, 
Our Teague and Nicodemus made you mile: 


That Lure grown ſtale, we fi ince are forc'd ta 
(fill 


With ſupplemental Epilogue, our Bill ; 
For having us d you ſtill to . new, 


You now begin r expect it as your Due; 


Aud 


By ſeveral Hands. | 


And ne'er reflect, that theſe penurious Times 


| Our Bards cannot afford to give us Rhimes. 
How have I trudg d about, from Day to Day. 
Barely to beg a Prologue to our Play? 


Morn after Morn T've ſought, yet could not get 
(If Life had lain at Stake) one Dram of Wit; 5, 
You'd fear Id gone a begging i in the Pit. 


F rom thence to the Old Exchange, and there I 
(met 


One of our F riends, who's turn d a RO . . -M 


” oY 


At ſight of me, away the Poet run, 


Juſt as we ſometimes a grim Serjeant ſhun ; 


Help, help, cry'd I, Sir, or we're all undone. } 


Begar, vid all my Art, only ine ave ſwore 
Never to make de Englis Verſes more; 
But cafe you be de Friend, if you vad 2 


7 ad rare de Stock, or dle Debenture £0, 
1i 2 . 
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* Mr, Motteattneg 


1 30 | Miſcellng © P 0 E M S, 
Mell tell. you dar. Thank you, Sir, al FL 
4 Put 1 have no Occaſion now. to buy. — 


From him, ſtrait to St, La wrence-Lane I went, 5 


Lou wot Neceſlity knows no Reftraint : 35 

N And there ( moſt horrible to view) 1 faw ; | = 

Such Magazines of Court-hand, and the Law, ; 
So nigh reſembling thoſe which coſt us dear, 

In Hall of Weſtminſter, but the laſt Yar, 1 

281 thought no F riend to th Play-houſe = 


(live there; 
But as the Proverb hast t, Do Right to t Devil. 


The * Kentiſh Yeoman, Faith, was very civil; by. 
It was Term: time, and he was to attend 

A Judge, ſo bid me not on him depend. 
From thence, it being paſt the Time of Noon, 
With nimble Steps I hy'd to the Half Moon , 
Don ¶ Qui on had been there, but he was gone.) 


Mr. Baker, {| Tom; D'Cfey. 5 


0 0 everal Raa . ey 4 
N ot ſpeeding there, to Wills I took my Round, — — 
But not one Poet there was to be found, 
Except the Author of the F Country Wife ; 
Put F aith, I durſt not wake him for my Life, 


Leaſt his plain-dealing Moſe ſhould let you 
( hear 
Such ſtinging Truths, you 4 not know how to 
A (bear, 
And make you, in a Pet, our Houſe forbwear. ) 
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The Enjoymet. 
x By Mr. Otway. ; 
IC AK Aer T tiek, 


In vai, alas! for Life I ſtrove: 
My flutt ring Spirits, wrap d in . 
By Love's myſterious Art, 
liz 
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+ Mr. Wycherley. 
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Born on the Wings of fierce Deſire, 
Flew from my flaming Heart. 
Thus Iying in a Trance fot Dead. 


Her iwelling Breaſts bore up my Head; 
When waking from a pleaſing Dream, 
I faw her killing Eyes, | 
Which aid i in fiery Glances ſeem 
To MAL Now Calia „ 
"IE; 
- Fainting, ſhe preſs'd me in her Arms, 
And wembling lay, diſſolwd in Charms, 
When, with a ſhivering Voice, oe cry d, 
Muſt J alone then die? 
No, no, I languiſhing reply'd, 
TH bear thee Company. "7 


: VI. Melting 


5 i ſrogal Hands 3 os. 
Melting our Souls thus into one, 
Swift Joys, our Wiſhes did out- run; 
Then launch di in rolling Seas of Mis, 

We bid the World, Adiews © 32. 

Swearing by every charming Nils, ; 


To be for ever he. 


Ihe Enchantment. 
By the ſame. 
J. 
Did but look bd love a while, . 
8 was but for one half Hour; e 
Then to reſiſt, I had no Will, 125 


And now I have no Power. 


J To 


Io figh and 
Sighs, w 
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Enough to melt the 


Let cannot warm 


would your Pity give my Heart 


Fog 


One Corner of your Breaſt, 


: 


would learn of yours, the winning Art, 
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And quickly ſteal the reſt, 0 


- 


45 


B. Heavens twas bravely done, 1 ; 


ping out. of her Chariot at 


2 f dere Rade 5 * 138 i 5 uy 4 
„ Lord Rocheſter. 1 _ 
* to Kiſs the Dutcheſs of | 
Clevelaud, as ſb was ftep= 1 


White-Hall-Gate, fhethrew 
him on his Back, and before © 
he Roſe, he Spoke the | * ol 


ing Lines. 


Firſt to attempt the Chariot of the Sun, 


And then to fall like Phazton. 
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Who never ſaid a fooliſh _ 


N or ever 267 a wile one. 
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Paſta on White-Hall-Gate, = 


By the ſame. PEN 
Here livess! Great and Mighty Monarch, 


Whoſe Promiſe none relies on, 
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| Knight delights in Deeds of Arms. 
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Perliaps 2 dy loves ſweet Mufick's 
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Lib. Wm. Ode I. I mitted. 


Juſtum, 8 r tenacem propoſui Vi irum, EY 


i. Willian w 2 Efq; 


H E Man that p Reſolute and] aſt 
Firmto his Principles and Truſt, 


4 


Nor Hopes nor Fears can blind; B 1 
No Paſſions his Deſigns controul, 1 8 1 
Not Love, that Tyrant of the Soul, „ 

Can ſhake his 1 Mind. Ras 85 25 = 


Not Parties for "We engag a, 


Xa 


Nor Threatnings of a Court enray, 


: 1 
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v3, * 5 8 * : by 
. „ » SR” Xx 2, # 8 n 
0 * — 8 ; — 1 1 7 2, 
— - 8 3 3 : 
9 a 
* 8 
4 « 
Pg \ p 


8 i | Kiſcelloy v POBMS, | 


Nor Siem where F lets diſpair, 
Ndt Thunder pointed at his Head 


The ſhatter'd World may ſtrike him teal, „ 


Not touch his Soul with F | OS 


| By rom this the Grecian care es 5 
By this the Romans aw'd their For oes. 


Of this their Poets ſing 7 


5 Theſe were the Paths the Heroes S 5 8 


Theſe Acts made Hercules a God, 5 
And Great Naſſar a King. 


Firm on the rolling Deck he ſtood, 
Unmov'd, beheld the break ing Flood, 
With black ning Storms oom bin d; 


Virtue, he cry'c d, will force i its ways. 15 


The Winds may for a while (lelay, - 
Not alter our Deſign. 


The 


F. 
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The Mem which ſelfiſh e ine, 4... 8 — 
Or Vanity allures to Fame, N 9 
May be to Fears betrayd: en 4 
But here, a Church for Succour flies, - 
Inſulted Law expiring i We. 
And loudhy calls for Aid, 1 gn 


Yes, Britons, yes! with b Zeal 
I come, the wounded Heart to heal, 
The wounding Hand to band. = 


See Tools of Arbitrary Sway, : 
| And Prieſts, like Locuſts, ſcout away © 
Before the Weſtern Wind! CT OK”, 


Law ſhall again her Force reſume, / 1 
Religion clear d from Clouds of "Rowng £4: 
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e elle BO ES, 
With brighter Ra ys advance : 5 
The Britiſh F lect ſhall rule the Deep, 


The Britiſo Youth, as rous'd from *. : : 
Strike Terror i into France.) 


i 


| Nor thall theſe Promiſe of x ate 
Be limited to my ſhort Date, 
„ When I from Cares withdraw 3 5 
| Still ſhall the Britiſh Scepter ſtand, ww” 
Shall flouriſh f in a F emale Hand. 
And to Mankind give Laõwũd. 


She ſhall Domeſtick Ec oes unite, . | 
Monarchs beneath her F lags ſhall F he: | 
Whole Armies drag her Chainz | 
She fhall loſt Rah reſtore, 5 
| 3 5 Shall make th Imperial Eagle {oar, E 
1 And give a King to Spain. 
But 
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But know att Promiſes 3 are given, * 
Theſe great Rewards Imperial Haven 

Does on theſe Terms decree, 
That, ſtri&] 7 puniſhing Men's Faults, | 


You let their Conſciences and T houghts, : 5 
Reſt abſolutely free.. 


Let no fa lſe Politicks confine 
In narrow Bounds your vaſt Def ien, 
To make Mankind unite; 
Nor think it a ſufficient Cauſe, 
25 puniſh Men by Penal Laws, 
For not believing Right. 1055 


/ gt þ 


Rome, whoſe blind Zeal EYES. Mankind; 
Rome s Sons ſhall you Compaſiion find: 
Wu 
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heſe Subjedts Cuir not with the Ly: $2507 

Maſe, to what Height doſt thou aſpire, 
Pretending to rehearſe 233 

The Thoughts of God and God- like 


Ceaſe, ceaſe to leſſen lo! 
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' DRYD D EN'S SATYR, 


To his MUSE, 


Being an Anſwer to 2 ebm an 
: Acbitopbel. 


Written by the R Ka Honourable Je Lord SOMMERS, 


— — —— — — — 
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Quo Liceat Libris non licet i ire ib. 
Turpiter huc illuc Ingenioſus eat. 


— 


— Ss 


RS; 


1 Ear 5 : dull roſtitute, worſe than my 
(Wile, 


2 Like her the ſhame ad clog of my dull Life, 
Whoſe firſt Eſſay was in a Tyrants praiſe, 
Bawdy ! in Prologues Blaſphemous in Plays, 


80 Lewd, thou mad'ſt me for the Church By 
(unfit, / 


And I had ſtary'd but for a Lucky hit, 


When the weak Miniſters Implor'd my Wit 
1 Kk Stol lt 
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With ScoldIng Wife and Starving Chits beſet 


My Father wiſely bid me be 2 Clerk 


1 can abuſe the Church, my friend and king; 
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sto ſt me from Buſineſs where I might have | 
0 made 5 
A ſolid Fortune to thy Barren Trade, Kh 


Thou Wbilperd Boy be thou a Tearing 
: Spark; 
] from that fatal hour new hopes Purſu d, 


Set up for Wit, and Awkwardly was Lend; 


Drank 'gainſt my Stomach gainſt my Con- 
(ſcien ce Swore, 


Ag ainſt niy Will I marry'd a Rank Whore 
After two Children and a third Miſcarriage, I 
By Brawny Brothers he&tor'd into Marriage, 
Affected Rapes and Luſts 1 never known 
As if that all Govorgarn was my own, 

Nor Love, nor Wine, coud e ver ſee me Gay 


To writing Bred I knew not what to ſay, 


When i want Money and no friend will treat, 


_ Chear d with-one Cup of thy Caſtalian ſpring, 


Tell 


* 


rell him he 8 Jilted, Ford, led by the Noſe, 
Then like Almanzor turn upon his Foes; 


* 


Libel his Miſtrifſes and States men too 


. 


Then o're his Whoring Life old David throw, 2 | 
By whom Uriah was ſo balely slain, 1 8 


hut our God Monarch Spares his Catlenain 
And Oate's his Plots and Treaſons Sw ark 


(in Vain 


Defame the Men that gave me Meat and 
(Cloaths, 


And then Deny it with 4 Thouſand Oaths. 
Adriel to Pleaſe, call Rocheſter a Fool, 

Sidi a capuchin, and Dorſet Dull. 
like Boroſty by the falſe Count hir d, 

On Seroop my Blunderbuſs of Satyr fir d, 


In Cool Blood call d him Fool, Knave Co- J 
(ward too, ( 


What more to Hall or Cranborm cou d I do, 


Who long enjoy d ere I began to Woo. 8 


K k 2 | Thou t 


I 1 2 2 * 
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Thourt ſay Perhaps, what is all this to thee, 
If I a Coward, Cuckold, Villain be. 
But then thou ſhond th thy Sacred Aid. Refuſe, 
When 1 invoke it to ſo baſe an Uſe 

Blunt of my Murd' ring Pen, the killing Point, 15 
And honeſt y Refuſe the odious hint, 

But thou ne re com . ſo oladly to my Call, 
As when on Merit unprovoł tl fall, 

= there a Patriot to be Defant'd, 


Ead y abuſed or Virtuous Aftion Mam d,: 


Thou with officious haſt Rank ſc every w 5 d 
Devils to Witches are not more at hand 
Then thou when 1 an Helliſh task Command; 

| To thee ungrateful. What has Monmouth done, 


That Parſon like, thou Call'ſt him Abſalon, 


And 


Zh 
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And by that Name doſt fooliſhly infer, 
He from Old David 8 head the Crown wou'd 


(Tear 


Was he Ambitious, he had kept his Place, 
Stood high in David' s as the People's Grace, 
And Warlike Chief of the Prætorian bands, 


To the whole Nation s Hearts had joyn'd their | 
(Hands 


Of publick Good Diſſembled bis Deep Care, x 
With the falſe Jebuſite a while kept fair, 


Then i in ſome great Deciſive glorious Day 


Make thoſe vile Cormorants diſgorge their 


Prey, 
Our Church, Religion, Freedom and our Laws, 


| ThoſeDarling-Morſels of their LOR Jaws, 


VViſe Stanley, thus till Boſworth's fatal Day, 
Did ſceming Faith to Cruel Richard Pay, 


: But Left the Tyrant i in the heat of Fight, 


And Brought ſucceſs to Harrys drooping 
(Right 


| Mice P OEM 8, 
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Monmonth's brave Mind cow'd no diſguiſe en- 
; | dure,, 
Still Noble ways preferring to ſecure 5 | 


VVbile David Laviſhes his en Love 
He buys the Purchaſe with deſign t improve; * 
And like ſome Prudent kinſmen Reconvey 


What the Wild Heir hath vainly - Gy 


(away, 


Leſt the Great Ancient family Decay. 3 : 


1 


Good honeſt David, why: wou d {t thou have 
(made, 


Of ſuch a Son and Parliaments, afraid; 


VVhich whilſt he ſways what Taction dares . 
E (diſpute, 
Or who Can ſay, | Be is not Abſolute, | 


Thro' them he may Command the Peoples 
(Purſe, 


And ſpend their VVealth and Blood without 
(a Cuirfe, 


By Laws they wou d A Popiſh Heir Exclude : 35 
Not by rude Force or a Tumultuous crowd 5 
Againſt” Navarre the factious Princes Leagu d 


And the Right Heir the Papal VVorld In- 
(rrigud, | 


VVhen 


Bj fewd Badan ab 
vvhen a Long VVar had Plac d him on the 


(Throne 
The State Religion he was forc't to own, 


The harmleſs People took it in Good part, 


The Zealous Church yet Stabb d him to the 
(Heart 
Taught all by ſtory there was no defence, 


But they muſt Change their Faith or change 


(tbeir Prince 


VVho wou 4 not here the like Extreams Pre- 
ft 
And ſettle things by Aid of Parliament. wy, 


Thou only Court Preſiding at the Helm, 
VVhich mak ſt all others uſeful to the Realm 


Inferior Judges Trembling to decree, 
VVbat may hereafter be Condemn'd by thee, 


The Chancellor's we ill Stateſmen's only 
(Dread, 


For it is thou alone can Reach their Head, 
By thee fell Molſey and falſe duden 


Abandoned by their Kings but bere undone . 
Both overwhelm d for daring to Remove, 


Or Stem the Torrent of their Maſters Love, 
3 3 XP 5 


%% 11 eln, POEMS, 
The o one fair Bullen to his Prince deny d, 


The other made Loy d Stuart Richmond. 78 
| ( Bride 


And with che Royal Blo od for ever mingl d- 
(H 


Tc o their own Ruin can all Men agree, 
And none the Precipice but Courtiers ſee. 
Courtiers who Importune the Sovercign, 


To Pardon Robbers, Cat-Throats, for their 
(Gain. 


Who Live on 1diots, Lunaticks, Forfeits, Fines, 
And cannot thrive but when the Nation Pines, 
Unhappy we, if Rul'd by ſich, whoſe Rent 
Conſiſts i in Breaches of the Government. 

Some few there are with Great Eſtates ind eed, 
Yet Labour with Imaginary 1 need. 


Strange ſort of Fools, who for one Penſion 
(more, 


Inſlave themſelves, and all they had. before, 
Others with Titles and new Earldom 8 Caught, 


Wou 0 give u 5 all for which the Barons Fought i 


4 
— - 


They're | 


1 


| Dyſeveral Hands. 
They" re equally unfit for Government, 


IST * 


VVho nothing have, or nothing will content. 
Who bid thee i in Acbitopbel $ vile Name, 
0¹ David s Errors and his Faults Proclaim. 
Or ſay, Plots true or falſe are needful things | 


Io ſet up Common-wealths and pull down 
| (Kings; 

That David (whom thou doſt with Reve- 
(rence Name) 


- Charm d into eale, grows careleſs of his F ame 


5 And bribd with Petey Summs of Foreign 
(Gold, 


Is grown in Babel s Embraces old; 


That like the Prince of Angels, from his 
height, 


He now comes down ward with diminiſh'd 
(Light, 


It David once ill Language lay to Heart, 
Who ſhall the Poet from the Traytor Part. 
The People's Voice, of old the Voice of God 


Thou cal#{ the Voice of an unruly Crowd; 


Crowds . 


r neun Þ OEMS, 


Crowds are the Faols,- — — 

That flock to thine and Durfey 'y 5 Loyal Plays, 

And gire implicit claps on your third ny I 
About the Stage of Mountebank they wait, 


And Whoop at Cudgels, ora broken Pate, & 


But havelike thee, no Intereſt in the State, 
Rule as thou wilt the Realm of Mexico, 


And under Iron Yoak's make Indians bow, 


But with old England what haſt thou to do 


Who from our Kings an uſeful Power wou'd 
(take, 


Nor have they Power but for the Peoples fake 
Diſarm themſelves and Anarchy beſ ſpeak, 

Kings may do 200d at their full Aretch of win, 
And need not for a ſtrain, or Law ſtand ſtills 


They ſpars with Mercy, tho with Judgment | 
kill, 


Confim d like God, only from doing ill: 


Thus 


> 2 ſeverat Hands. 1 ; 153 2 ; | 


Thus in our Papal Fire, to ſave the Town, 


Some Houſes were Blown up, and ſome pull'd- 


| (down 
None blam d the Order, fi ince 'twas underſtood 


A Private Miſchiefs, for the Publick Good. 

Tho we all Periſh, yet we muſt forbear 

The Sacred Title of a Popiſh Heir, 
If we thy Foolfth Politicks ſhou'd hear; 

A Sovereign Power ſome where there muſt be, 

mn King, in Lord, in Commons, or all Three, 
Deriv'd from God, to leſs than his, 7's 
| Which can do all, and nothing do amiſs 
The Sacred Ties of Marriage can Diffolve, 
And Children i in their Parents Crimes imolve, 
M Making thoſe Baſtards, who had elſe been Heirs, 
And Injurd Husbands,legal Widdowers b . 
Cut off Entails, make new, , Repeal Old Laws 3 


And of 8 kings, decide the Cauſe. 
| 1 bus | 
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Forall but Courage, wit, and honeſty. A8 


„ — — Miſcellay POEMS, 


Thus from the helm Our Learned 1 
(Thruſt, 


Confeſs d their power, and own'd their Sen- 
„(tene Jul, 
And on the Throne our brave fourth Ed- 
( ward Sate, 
Wing Harry Liv d a Pris ner of State. /: 


Alphonſo thus depos'd for his weak Life, 

Pedro enjoy 4 his Kingdom and | his Wife ; 
There Jus Divinum Barks not at his Right, ; 
Damns not his Rule uy Day, nor Love by 

(Nights 

In his defence each private Man may in 
Muſt then a Nation Periſh and ſtand ſtill 

If for our Laws, Faith, God,we may not Fight, 


VVhen cana Chriſtian 8 word be! in the Right ? 


Oh the Prodigious wit, and wond' rous ſting . 


To call Achit phel”'s Son, Unfeather'd two _ 


(Legg'd thing? 
80 by old Plato Man was once dein, : 


Till a pull'd Cock that Notion undermin d. 
Thy Amiel with Bull Jones ſelf may View 


By ſeveral Handi. N ; 155 | 
As Loud he Roard gainſt the Prerogative, 

As Sharply blam'd as ſtingily wou'd give, 
| Till his own wants oblig d him to Receive, 


And on his Cheated fire he cou'd' no longer 1 
(five, 


| WhoſewholeEſtate when he in Truſt had got, 
Thy honeſt Amiel grudg d him Pi pe and Pot. | 
Thy Huſhas next a. true Friend ere a Man, 

So ſoon his Dearneſs with his Prince began, 


5 vvas but Fourteen when David was abroad, 


Leſs fit for a Kings F riendſhip than a Rod. 
Which he deſerv'd when he with Tears Re- 
And in full Houſe the Loyal Baby cry'd, * 
How cou d one German journey tea ch his yo ath 
And add Experience to his Native Truth, 

Abroad he Learned to live upon his Prince, 


As every Fool, Whore, Bully, has done Since 


To other Merit he has no Pretence. 
Bazzillai's Praiſe I cou'd Rehearſe again, 


And make the ſecond Labour of my Pen 3 
Wi 


I 1 22 PO > Ms, 
Wiſe, Valiant, Loyal, Rich, of high Deſai, 11 
Born all that Fortune for her darlings Meant, 
VVho nobly ſcornd 2 private Ha ppineſs, 
When he beheld the Sovereign i in Diltrefs, 
To Arms he Flew but with bold Cato's Fate 
Eſpous'd theCauſe that fortune ſeem'd to hate, 
| Striving to ſave the Head that wore the Crown, 


He pull d the mighty Ruin on his own. 
But why extollſt Feruſalents Sag an, 


= At Drink and VVhores indeed a very Dragon, 
Not Magdalen, poſſeſt i in all her Prime 


With her Ten Devils cou'd have equal dhim. 


Why woul thou call thy Adriel a Muſe, 
And David of his haſty riſe Accuſe, 


: When v we all know the ſame obliging 1 hand 


Gave him his George, and Ch-——1l his Com- ; 
(mand, 


Jenin his Country Houſe, and Bromwich his 
(Point Band. 


. . Or 5 


= Againſt the Court, and Devid's ſelf he Roar d 


Or 2 Flatter fl that Vain F ickle thing, 
Famous for jeſts 1 upon the Church and King 3 3 
One while Pythagoras's harmleſs F 
For Thoughts and Politicks muſt Cool his 


& Blbod 
And than again with Whores and Luſty wines, | 


Revels all Night and thinks him Mad that 
( Dines, 


Quibles, Jokes Puns and Trifling Wit he has, | 
And like the Swede i is very Rich in Braſs * 


How il he Govern d, and how worſe he 3 
(Whord, ._ | 


Wou'd rear 4 Parrot had more VVit than © 
( Nelly 5 


With her Parch d Face wrinkled more e 
(P the Bel}. 


vet no to both, like Popiſh Saints he Pays 
Which ſhews he will not burn! in James's Days; 
In his plain Band, and Honeſty in how, 


He only mare at D—bys overthrow, - 
Which 


| 158 nigen, POEMS, 
| Which when obtain d, this Patriot had 1 
And farewel all his plain well mea en 
There was no Plor, no Popiſh Duke to fear, 
With Da—y all our Dangers Diſappear : 
15 Da thus ſting to prevent Dark Night, 
This Paler Moon ſhews forth its clearer Light, 5 
Miſguides our + councellor s with her Olim r- 
(ing Ray 
And all our Men of Buſineſs loſe their Way, 
Our Parliament's Diſſolv d, New Members meet 
An Oxford Journey muſt allay their Heat, 
But the true Engliſh Intereſt appear d, 
The Silver Smith's for their Diane gear d, 
Popery wou'd paſs on us in no Diſguiſe, 
- No flowers cou'd hide that Serpent from our 


(Eyes 5 
W. are in ſuch haſt Diſſolv d that! in the Street, 


New C boſe with Diſſolving Members 1 
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8 Nad then 4 Paper in good David's Name, * 


Muſt the proceedings of the Houſe Detame 28 ; 
Sheriff 5 and Juries Packt, juſtices made, 4 
Knights of the addreſs, and all falſe co 
To cheat their Party with 4 vain Condit 
4 hi People, Parliameiits both Fear and Hate, 
What Sampſon | in a Dungeon Captive Blind 

In ſpiteful Rage for Cruel foes defi ign*d, ; A 
TheHouſe of Commons maſt be thought to do, 

? agninſtrheraſelves and bote that traſt themtoo 
The Head (hall ſooner fear its ownRight Hand, 
Parents their smiling Infants Deathcommand/ 
he chearful Birds fit ftent in the Spring, "2 
Then Lords and Commons hurt the Realm or 5 


(Kiga 
3: h 


They may thy Heroes that {mall farhfut Y 
| (Band "My 


Precious Councellors, who dare fi ingly ſtand 


Gain the Collective Wiſdom of the ſands 
| . Ll he David 
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David in Exile had more Friends than cho, 
Wile to his beſt his happieſt Days allow 3 
Why ſounds thy Trumpet in the tion. « 
Art chow afraid our Differences ſhou*d ceaſe, 
That this thou talk ſt of Rebels Treaſons, 
Than any Vriſo Witneſs ever {wore Fi pas 
Soldiers of Fortu ne, thus to drive a Trade, 
G are not what ruin or what Slay ghter 8 made, 3 

But here me Prophieſy, and mark me well | 
Eer thrice the Roſe renews its fragrant ſmell, 
People and King,ſhall join like Man and Wifey N 
And both abhor the Engines of their Strife 1 


No more ſhall they endure a Hackney pen, * 
And thou caſhier*d; ſhalt to the Stage again, 
Pleaſe none but filly Women,or worſe Men z 


Duvuid (hall ind Daty an empty Word, Ros: 


(For different Faiths can never have Wn 
"0 4 


By ſeveral 2 ES 6x 


The knot of Friendſhip is but looſely t * 
'Twixtthoſe that Heavenly concerns divide,) 
He then ſhall with his Parliament agree, 
And Lives and Fortunes ſhall their Langu- 


(ag ge be; : 


Monmonth be bleſi, for all that he has done, 


While thy vile Heroes to their Pardons run. 
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